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Your Son Deserves 
This Ten to One Chance 


United States Government 
figures show that the college 
graduate earns on an average 
$1,000 more a year than the 
high school graduate. They 
also show that out of 2,000,000 
high school graduates, only 
1,245 became in any way 
prominent. While out of 
1,000,000 college graduates, 
5,678 achieved special dis- 
tinction in science, art or 
business. The chances for 
success are ten to one in favor 
of the man or woman who 
goes through 


ane: college or 
university. 



























oud give anything.. 
if you could Insure 
his Success —— 


Wouldnt You? 


Y ES, he’s a great boy.” And if we could tell you 
how to positively guarantee that he'll be a suc- 
cessful, respected man—you’d listen with greatest 
interest, wouldn’t you? 


Granted you cannot positively guarantee his success 
—you CAN guarantee his chances for success. 


You can make certain right now, today, that in the 
competitive struggle ahead of your son, his chance of 
arriving at one of life’s important, responsible places will 
be ten times better than that of the average father’s son. 


You can guarantee YOUR son a ten to one advantage. 


Industry and commerce are becoming more and more 
specialized. Careful, thorough, capably administered 
preliminary training is a greater asset—indeed a greater 
requisite—today than ever before. 


The dollars and cents value of a College or University 
degree is very high. Five, ten or fifteen years from 
now, its market value in terms of opportunity and 
financial return will have jumped many additional points. 


Now is the time to crystallize into action your good 
intentions toward your son, by means of an ACACIA 
Educational Policy. Guarantee, while the power lies in 
your hand, that he will receive the education and 
training he will surely need. Experience the satisfaction 
of knowing that you have definitely assured once and 
for all the start in life he deserves. 


In an interesting booklet, “A Pleasant Privilege”, 
we tell you what the ACACIA Educational Policy is 
and how it operates. You'll find it a pleasant privilege 
to read this booklet as well as to follow its suggestions. 

he coupon will bring your copy. 


wa ACACIA 


MUTUAL LIFE ASSOCIATION 


William Montgomery, President 
HOME OFFICE - WASHINGTON, D. C. 


FOUNDED 1869 





Send me sane booklet, “A Pleasant Privilege’’, explaining the ACACIA Educational Policy and 
its many advantages, 
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are most big SUCCESSES 
made with the help 





HO made the most money— the 

” man who discovered the gasoline 
engine or Henry Ford? 

Who reaped the bigger profits—the 

prospectors who discovered the oil re- 


sources of the United States or John D. 
Rockefeller? 


Most business successes are made on 
other people’s ideas. Why? Because the 
discoverers of new ideas often lack the 
business ability to cash in on those ideas. 
And because no single brain is big enough 
to create all the ideas necessary to build 
up one of our complex modern industries. 


* 
ee man doesn’t have to think up new 
ideas in order to make money. The aver- 
age man can make rapid progress if he 
will only help himself to the gold mine of 


ideas which other men have thought up 
for him, 


Mind-spurring ideas 


To forward-looking men the Alexander 
Hamilton Institute offers a service of real 
value—a service which, among other 
things, includes 5,271 practical business 
ideas. 


Profit-producing ideas, business-build- 


Executive Training for Business Men 











Here are 5,271 ideas that will 
increase profits in your business 





ing plans, ideas on finance, on account. 
ing, on office methods, on credits and 
collections, on factory management, on 
advertising and sales promotion. 


These ideas are gathered from the most 
successful men everywhere. They are 
continually being renewed and expanded. 
They are sent to you in the form of a 
Course and Service. 


But that is only half. The Institute 
gives you more than jdeas—it gives you 
the fundamental principles behind the 
ideas. You learn not only what to do, 
but why. 


The Course creates in you a clearness 
of vision and a maturity of judgment 
that come to many men only after dec- 
ades of hard work. You are 
giveninconcentrated form the [~ 


of somebody else's ideas ? 





sands of the most successful business men. 


Some men learn early.in life to profit 
by the experience of others. To these 
men is given the joy of succeeding while 
they are yet young. Other men learn only 
by their own hard experience. These men 
postpone success indefinitely... ; 


Send for the facts 


A book called “Forging Ahead in Busi- 
ness’’ tells all about the Modern Business 
Course and Service. It tells what the 
Institute has done for 358,000 men. It 
explains why 45,787 corporation presi- 
dents have taken the Course. It tells 
how busy men can profit by the ideas in 
the Course even without taking time to 
read it in detail. 


Are you anxious to make the most out 
of each passing year—the most in prog- 
ress, in growth and achievement? If you 
are, you can’t read this book five 
minutes without saying to yourself as 
thousands of other men have said, “Here 
is what I have been seeking!’ The book 
is yours for the asking. Send for it. 


practical experience of thou. {ALEXANDER Hamitton Instrrure 
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AT VyA|LAT has become of the old- 
AY Ge fashioned mixer—butting in 
everywhere, slapping everyone 
on the back, and gerring the 


By James H. Collins 


business! Is he dead? Not a bit of it. 
But his approach is smoother now. 
Read about him in “Mixers—Old and New” 
by James H. Collins in rhe November issue. 
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ow I Made a Fortune 


With a “Fool Idea” 


Learn my money-making secret—Be a Real Estate 
Specialist—Start at home, in your spare time— 
Use my successful system—Free book shows how. 


“ce 

Diss a fool idea!” 

That’s what my friends said, when 
I told them about my idea for starting 
a real estate business ‘“‘on the side.” 

But with that “fool” idea I made 
more than one hundred thousand 
dollars net profit. 


No matter who you are, where you ~ 


are, or what your sex or present oc- 
cupation, if you want to do what I 
did—if you want to get out of the 
$25-a-week crowd and build up a 
high-class money-making business of 
your own—right at home—in your 
spare time—send at once for my free 
book which opens wide the door of 
the biggest and best money-making 
business opportunity you ever heard 
of in your whole life. 


Use My Successful System 


When I started in real estate, I 
tossed overboard all the hit-or-miss, 
haphazard, rule-of-thumb methods of 


the past, and put into operation a ~ 


system of my own which is as superior 
to-the old way as the modern mazda 
lamp is superior to the tallow candle 
o: our forefathers. 

With little education—no experience 
—no influence—and less than five 
dollars capital—I started in my spare 
time and met with instant success. 

If you want to follow in my foot- 
steps—if you want to use my amaz- 
ingly successful system—send for my 
free book now. It tells how I suc- 
ceeded—how I have helped other men 
and women win big success—how you, 
too, can succeed—how you can have 
a splendid business of your own and 
make more money than you ever 
made before. 


A Wonderful Business 
Real estate—conducted my way—is 
a great business. It is as permanent 
as the earth itself. It is getting bigger 


$1,000 Reward 


We do not claim that all who follow our instructions make 
such amazing profits so quickly and so easily. But we do say that 
the fact that so many have done so is proof that the average per- 


son can make more money in less time our way than any other 
way we know of. And we back up this statement with an offer of 
One Thousand Dollars in gold, to any one furnishing proof of any 
other course of any kind that is helping as many men and 
women make as much money in as short a time as our Real 


Estate Course. 





AMERICAN BUSINESS BUILDERS, Inc. 





A well-known Cartoonist’s conception of my Idea 


and bigger as the country grows. It 
doesn’t require years of study to learn, 
like most other businesses and pro- 
fessions. It offers enormous earnings 
to ambitious men and women. Users 
of my system are making $1,000— 
$5,000—$10,000 on single deals—as 
much as the average man gets for 
months and years of hard work. And 
the business is practically unlimited. 
Ten million properties are now on the 
market for rent, sale or exchange. 
And you can start with little or no 
capital—right at home—in your spare 
time. I did. So did others. So can 
you. My free book tells you how. 


Read These Records 


Here are just a few brief extracts 
from the many letters received from 


I can do the same. 


err 


AddresS «+++++-+--- 0+ 


City ceeseretrer eee eees 


happy users of my money-mak‘ng real 
estate system: 

“Made $5,500 on first deal after 
getting your system.”—Mrs._ Eva- 
lynn Balster, Chicago. (Former 
School Teacher.) “Sold a lot by your 
methods in less than one hour and my 
commission was $800.”—J. A. Fur- 
guson, Fort Lauderdale, Fla. (Former 
Dry Cleaner.) “Sold over $100,000 
worth of property my first year with 
your methods.”—H. D. Van Houten, 
Passaic, N. J.. (Former .Grocery 
Clerk.) “Have sold thousands of 
dollars worth of property your way. 
Have deals that will go beyond the 
$300,000 mark.”—Carrie Marshall, 
Ocean Springs, Miss. (Former House- 
keeper.) “My first day’s work in real 


> estate netted me $435. I recommend 


your system to anyone wishing to get 
into a pleasant and profitable busi- 
ness."—F. B. Bennett, San Diego, 
Cal. (Former Planing Mill Man.) 
“Have sold one $5,000 lot and 3 houses 
so far, with your system.”—Mrs. B. 
H. Morehouse, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
(Former Housewife.) 

These are just a few samples of 
success that you will read about in 
my free book. Get it. Read it. 
Follow its instructions. Make big 
money my way. 


Get Free Book Now 


My big, new illustrated book is 
filled with fascinating facts about my 
kind of real estate business—what I 
did—what others are doing—what you 
can do. 

Mail coupon right now and get this val- 
uable, money-making information free. It 
doesn’t cost you a nickel to find out what 
this book can do for you. So act at once. 
You will never forgive yourself if you turn 
your back on this unusual chance to win 
big business success. Address PRESIDENT, 
American Business Builders, Inc., Dept. 
52-10, 18 East 18 Street, New York. 


PRESIDENT, American Business Builders, Inc. 
(Authorized Capital, $500,000.00) 
Dept. 52-10, 18 East 18 Street, New York, N. Y. 
Mail me your free book telling how you made $100,000 in a new kind 
ot real estate business—how others are making big money—and how 
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Bice ete eens 


cARARA 


HE Mounted Guard was organized by 
Ararat. Temple of Kansas City, Mis- 
souri, in 1924, when Noble Fred O. Wood 
was Potentate. It consists of 40 members, 
all of whom own , 
their horses, all 
in the same busi- ' 
ness, and all 
members of the 
same temple. 
This in itself is 
believed to be a 
record in Shrine- 
dom. Theguards- 
men are com- aston 
mission mer- 
chants in the 
Kansas City [7 
stock yards. ~ ; 
All the horses 
were bought ac- 
cording to uni- 
form specifica- 
t tons as to 
height, color, etc, 
The Kansas City 
Stock Yards 
Company has 
set aside a spe- 
cial barn for 
them, over the 
entrance being 
the Shrine emblem and the 
words “Mounted Guard of 
Ararat Temple.” These mag- 
nificent _ Mounts know their 
own importance, prancing 
Proudly | and arching their 
necks divinely on Ceremonial 
occasions. No parade in Kan- 
sas City with Ararat participa- « 
tion is regarded as complete 
without them. Literally, they 
are always “feeling their oats.” 
The Guard, of which Noble 
George R. Collett is president, 
as the chief civil officer, has 
two uniforms. The fatigue out- 


Mounted Guard. 


CCAbove) Noble At Coffman, 





’s \Mounted Guard 
ee 
Asst Quarter- 


master, Ararat 


Mounted Guard. 


erach, bearing the Shrine emblem. On parade riders 
and horses present a beautiful sight. 

At times, with permission of the Potentate, they 
enliven civic and patriotic parades, under the incog- 
nito of the Kansas City Stock Yards Riding Club. 

Noble Collett is also president of the Kansas City 
Stock Yards Company. The other officers and mem- 
bers are as follows: 

First vice-president, Joe Hoover; Secretary, Wil- 
lard Frommer; Treasurer, Frank J. Morgan. 

Military officers: Captain, Al Coffman; First 
Lieutenant, W. B. Gresham; Second Lieutenant, 
Estil Reid; Quartermaster, Willard Frommer; As- 
sistant Quartermaster, H. Keeler. 

Guardsmen: George Sanders. 
Zack Martin, Clyde Shipley. 
Lee Jefferson, Frank New- 
comer, James Rutherford, 
Charles Skinner, Bryant Poole, 
Robert Duden, H._ Bisbee, 
George W. Rixey, E. W. Houx, 

S, insley, Dr. H. H. 





xa 


P ‘ 


CC Above) Past Potentate FredO. 
Wood, Organizer, Ararat's 
Mounted Guard. 






CCLeft) Noble Willard 
Frommer, Sec'y. & Quar- 
termaster of | Mounted 


CCAbove) Noble W. B. Gresham, 15¢ 
Guard. 


Lieut. of Mounted Guard. 


Silverforb, H. W. Nickel, William Wilkins, G. Joliffe, Cass Ran- 
dolph, Dick Martin, Irving Marder, Roy Brainard, William Byers, 
H. E. Jett, H. Vane Coen, H. W. Glore, Edward Wolff, Charles 


C(Left) Noble E. F. Reid, 
2nd Lieut. of Mounted 
Guard. 


fit consists of the new Army 
style blue blouse, with a 
white Sam Brown belt, tan 
trousers, cavalry boots and 


Aikens, Oscar Reed, William Foley, Russ Riffle, W. Law. 

Other Temples of the Mystic Shrine also have mounted guards. 
thereby giving a cavalry flair to the out of doors pageants of their 
uniformed bodies, much to the delight of their several citizenries. 
Their fellow Nobles are proud of them. 

They are: Abu Bekr cf Sioux City, Iowa; El Maida of El Paso, 
Texas; Osman of St. Paul, Minnesota; Kismet of Brooklyn; Salaam 
of Newark, New Jersey. 

Salaam’s Mounted Guard was one of the high lights in the mon- 






spurs. 
form! 


scheme, with 
matching it. 


and flash. They can be sec> a mile 
away. The burnoose, or head band, 
is colored. So is the Arabian style 
cape, each cape a separate color 


White trousers, boots 
and spurs and a riding crop com- 
plete the personal equipment. Thrown 
over the saddle blanket is a chav- 


But the dress uni- 


ster Ceremonial which that Temple held on June 23rd. They are 
Nobles, here is dash 


called the Scarlet and Gold Hussars and make a very impressive 
appearance. 

Legend hath it that the essence of the Mystic Shrine creed came 
out of deepest Arabia, where the hardy Arab and his beautiful 
steed are inseparable. “Love me, love my horse,” is the Arab’s 
motto, even unto this day. 

So it is eminently appropriate for the modern Shriners to 
give their equine friends a chance to prance with the Patrol, 
where there are mounted guards, on lodge ceremonial or civic 
occasions. 


the bridle head band 
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They Thought 


I Would Be“ 
_ —But I Swept Them Off Their Feet/ 


M* FRIENDS had always called me a 
shrinking violet—they said I was ac- 
tually afraid of my own shadow. And so 
when I volunteered to speak before a giant 
mass meeting in behalf of my _ life-long 
friend, Tom Willert, who was running for 
Mayor, they looked at me in amazement. 
In fact, some of them actually tried to per- 
suade me to give up the idea, hinting that 
I would do Tom moie 
harm than good. 

_ The night of the meet- 
ing four or five of my 
most intimate friends col- 
lected on the platform. 
They frankly told me 
that they had come to 
see the slaughter—to watch 
me make a fool of myself. 
As I walked toward the 
speaker’s table I could 
hear them whispering and 
laughing among themselves 
at my coming downfall. 
One of them had even bet 
five dollars that I wouldn’t 
last three minutes. 

And then came my little surprise. For 
I proceeded to sweep that great audience 
off its feet-—I actually made them stand up 
and cheer me! Once when I was stopped 
by applause I glanced behind me and got 
a glimpse of my friends sitting open 
mouthed with amazement. 

After it was all over they crowded 
round me and demanded to know how on 
earth I had been able to conquer my 
terrible timidity—my awful clamishness—so 
miraculously. 

Smilingly, I told them how I had sud- 
denly discovered a new easy method which 
made me a forceful speaker almost over- 
night. I gave them a brief description of 
the way in which I had learned to dominate 
one man or an audience of thousands—how 
to say just the right words at the right 
time, how to win and hold the attention 
of those around me, how to express MY 
thoughts simply and clearly, yet in a 


write letters 


What 20 Minutes 
Will Show You 


talk before your club or lodge ness, 
address board meetings 
propose and respond to toasts 
make a political speech 
tell entertaining stories 
make after-dinner speeches cess. 
converse interestingly 


sell more goods .~ 

train your Caged 

enlarge your vocabulary 
How to overcome stage fright 
How to develop self-confidence 


How to acquire a winning personality 
How to strengthen your will-power 

How to become a clear, accurate thinker 
How to develop concentration This new 
training was developed by 
one of America’s eminent 





pleasing, interesting and amusing way. And 
they were actually dumbfounded when I 
told them that I had accomplished all this 
by simply spending twenty minutes a day 
in my own home on this most fascinating 
subject! 
* * © FX 

There is no magic, no trick, no mystery 
about becoming a powerful and convincing 
speaker—a brilliant, easy, 
fluent conversationalist. 
You, too, can, conquer 
timidity, stage fright, self- 
consciousness and bashful- 
winning advance- 
ment in salary, popularity, 
social standing and suc- 
Now, through an 
amazing new training you 
can quickly shape your- 
self into an outstanding, 
influential speaker, able to 
dominate one man or five 
thousand. 


a Day 


method of 


specialists in Effective Speech. — Through 
this wonderful training he has raised thou- 
sands from mediocre, narrow Tuts _ to 
positions of greater prestige and wider 
influence, simply by showing them how to 
bring out and develop. their own individual 
undeveloped abilities. 


In 20 Minutes a Day 


The advantage of this new method is that 
it is so delightfully simple and easy. that you 
cannot fail to progress rapidly. Right from 
the start you will find that it 1s becoming 
easier and easier to express yourself to 
others. Thousands have proved that by 
spending only 20 minutes a day in the 
privacy of their own homes they can acquire 
the ability to speak so easily and quickly 
that they are amazed at the great Improve- 
ment in themselves. 





cared’ Stiff 


Send for This Amazing Booklet 


This new method of training is fully de- 
scribed in a very interesting and informative 
booklet which is now being sent to every- 
one mailing the coupon below. This booklet 
is called How to Work Wonders With 
Words. In it you are told how this new, 
easy method will enable you to conquer 
stage fright, self-consciousness, timidity, 
bashfulness and fear—those things that 
keep you silent while men of lesser ability 
get what they want by the sheer power of 
convincing speech. Not only men who have 
made millions but thousands of others have 
sent for this booklet and are unstinting in 
their praise of it. You are told how you can 
bring out and develop your priceless “hidden 
knack”—the natural gift within you. You 
can obtain your copy absolutely free by 
sending the coupon. 


Now 
Sent 
FREE 





NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE 
3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. 1227, Chicago, II. 
Sees Sa ee 
3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. 1227, Chicago, Ill. 
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garding your Course in Effective Speaking. 








cAL MALAIKAH TEMPLE 
Waves WELCOMING SCIMITAR 


(Plans for 1929 Session in Los Angeles 


Ax MALAIKAH Temple is going to work 
in earnest for the 1929 Imperial Council ses- 
sion to be held in Los Angeles, June 4th, 
5th and 6th. Potentate Gillette has appointed 
Le Roy M. Edwards, Chief Rabban, as Di- 
tector General, to be aided by six assistant 
director generals, all of whom have been 
hard workers. 

Noble Edwards will be remembered as the 
Director of Al Malaikah who opened the 
new Temple in 1925 with one of the most 
Impressive spectacles ever held on a stage 
for one of the largest audiences—more than 
8500 persons. 

Already a great deal of work has been 
done. The hotel committees have been func- 
tioning for at least 60 days, and reservations 
made will cover accommodations for every- 
aoe to come to Los Angeles at this 

The great coliseum , seats 89,000 - per: 

J , sons 
audi wil be used to stage a gigantic pertaclee 
pe ai ous electric parades, and a full week 
one ertainment. There will be a two day 
A €o in charge of prominent Western mo- 
T n picture stars, featuring such Nobles as 

hoes and oink expert riders, 

1 Movie electrical pageant, which usu- 
a occurs on Wednesday night, will be in 
pe fe of the motion picture industry, who 

mise that this spectacle will exceed in 


the electrical a 
Pageant i 
arad vi : i : 
Pe fa uit floats representing every State 
Pate of the reat coliseum is to be movie 
atuaios, with full Sets, actually showing the 
He ng of moving pictures. It will look 
ca teal motion Picture studio city. 
a ere will be an entertainment in the 
ywood Bowl, which seats more than 


35,000. It is in the f i 
s oothill yw 
and has natural acoustics, ene 


Side trips are bein 


arra ‘ache. 
and elsewhere f ig anged to Alaska 


or those who want th f 
the convention. The boa nt them after 
inalte: ext’ Tank, e boats to Catalina will 


‘The other temples of the Pacific a 
ul hold open house for all he ee 
fraueh re wil send their organizations 

aSSIS 40S + rele: 
i Gorey ngeles in the escort duty of 

In addition to the Los Angeles program 
an added feature js now contemplated in 
the way of an Imperial Potentate’s pilgrim- 
age to Honolulu, in which the new Imperial 
ag ee A party, leaving Los Angeles 

une 8th, a q f ‘ial 
ee eapat the close of the Imperial 
ee committee has been appointed to nego- 
tiate with a steamship line and to make 
all other tentative arrangements. The mem- 
bers are Past Potentate Louis M. Cole, Past 
Potentate Sim W. Crabill and James W. 
Jump, President of Al Malaikah Chanters. 
They : have notified Noble Youneworth, 
Imperial Deputy Potentate, and in all prob- 
ability our next Imperial, who has approved 
of the plan, 

It is hoped to take along the Al Malaikah 
organizations—the Band, Patrol and Chan- 
ters—which will act as official escort of 
the new Imperial Potentate. 
All Shriners are invited by the committee 
to plan their trip so as to take in this 

Z 


Already are Under Way 


(Kenneth H. Gillette, Potentate of Al Malaikah 
Temple, extends a cordial invitation to the Nobil- 
ity to be present at the ssth Imperial Council 

Session in Los Angeles in 1929. 





added attraction before returning to their 
homes and the humdrum of ordinary life. 

In Hawaii other points of interest will 
be visited outside of Honolulu, including 
Hilo, the volcanoes, Waikiki Beach and the 
scenic Hamakua Coast. Aloha Temple in 
Honolulu will play host. The party would 
reach San Francisco on the return trip on 
June 21st. 


POTENTATE EXTENDS WELCOME 

Potentate Gillette issues this official state- 
ment: 

Al Malaikah Temple extends to the No- 
bility of the Shrine a most cordial invita- 
tion to join the caravan for the 55th Im- 
perial Council session, which will be held at 
Los Angeles, California, on June 4th, 5th and 
6th, 1929. It was the pleasure of Al Malai- 
kah Temple to act as host to the 5ist Im- 
perial Council session in 1925, and our Tem- 
ple has again been favored and honored by 
being designated as the host for the 1929 
convention. 

In 1925 the cornerstone was laid for the 
new Shrine Auditorium which was to be the 
future home of Al Malaikah Temple. Since 
that date a beautiful Shrine Auditorium has 
been erected by the Nobility of Al Malaikah, 
and it will be our proud privilege in 1929 
to throw open the portals of this beautiful 
structure for the reception and entertain- 
ment of the Nobility of the Shrine of North 
America, upon the occasion of the convening 
of the 55th Session of the Imperial Council. 
The City of Los Angeles has in the past at- 
tempted to merit a favorable reputation 
among Shriners for hospitality, and it is our 
hope and belief that the Shriners of North 
America will look forward with interest and 
pleasure toward again assembling within the 
jurisdiction of our goodly Temple. 

Los Angeles and its environs afford many 
advantages in the way of recreation and 





amusement for the weary traveler. Since 
1925 many new hotels have been erected, and 
the seaside resorts and places of amusement 
have improved and grown, so that today we 
believe we can with safety assure to our 
visitors additional and increased facilities for 
their comfort and enjoyment over those pos- 
sessed by us in former years. 

The trained organization of men and 
women who contributed so largely toward 
the success of our 1925 convention is prac- 
tically intact, and ready and anxious again to 
assume the réle of host and entertainer for 
the Shriners who make the pilgrimage to our 
Temple in 1929, and with the experience 
gained in the 1925 convention still fresh in 
their minds, it is their earnest hope and be- 
lief that they will be able to outdo, if pos- 
sible, the reception which was accorded to 
you at the 51st Imperial Council Session. 

We believe that Los Angeles is fortunately 
situated so as to make a pilgrimage to this 
city a trip of the greatest interest _and en- 
joyment to the members of the Shrine, such 
a trip, affording as it does, the opportunity 
to the traveler of stopping over and enjoy- 
ing the many beautiful points of interest en 
route to California, as well as the places of 
great scenic interest in the state, ranging 
from the delightful seaside resorts of Sout>- 
ern California to the beautiful mountain 
lakes and resorts in Central and Northern 
California. 

One of the great industries of Southern 
California, and one which has a common 
appeal to the people throughout the world, 
is the motion picture industry, of which Los 
Angeles is the center. Al Malaikah Temple 
is fortunate in numbering among its Nobility 
many of the famous stars and producers of 
the picture world. The resources and per- 
sonnel of this great industry will be called 
upon to play a most important part in the 
entertainment for the 1929 convention. The 
entertainment that will be provided from 
this source will be not only novel, but of @ 
character that will live long in the memories 
of all who attend the convention. 

Every effort will be made to provide for 
the comfort and entertainment of our guests. 
Every resource at our command will be util- 
ized for your enjoyment. 

It is our earnest hope and wish that every 
Temple in North America will find it pos- 
sible to send its uniformed bodies to the 
1929 convention at Los Angeles. We promise 
to the uniformed bodies of the Shrine a_re- 
ception and entertainment equal to their 
fondest expectations. 

Le Roy M. Edwards, Chief Rabban of Al 
Malaikah Temple, has been appointed Di- 
rector General of the convention, and active 
work in the selection and formation of ap- 
propriate committees to take care of all the 
details of the convention is now well under 
way. We hope to make this convention the 
largest in the history of the Shrine, and we 
can assure the Nobility of the Shrine of 
North America that no time, effort or ex- 
pense will be spared to make the 55th im- 
perial Council Session an occasion which will 
not only bring joy and happiness to all who 
attend, but will also reflect great credit upon 
the Shrine as a whole. 

Yours sincerely and in the true Faith, 

KENNETH H. GILLETTE, Potentate 
Al Malaikah Temple. 
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Mrs. Clifford Ireland 
tells the Shrine 
Readers of @ 
Three Day Visit 
in the Splendid 


CHICAGO 
UNIT 


CMrs. Clifford Ireland, wife of the Im- 


berial Oriental Guide, wrote this article 


at the request of the Shrine Magazine. 





INGE amy visit to the Shrine Hospital at Chicago I have 
GC in mind the early origin of this adventure, the 
sae ae of its inception, the enthusiasm with which the 
ginning aeanie adopted, the business-like progress of its be- 
of me the f the glorious fulfilment that I saw on every side 
esKe evrceys I remained at the Chicago Unit. 
know Hong ikely that not all the splendid spirited Nobles 
while I w Ie hospitals started. I began to hear of them 
getting oH Iving in Washington, One day when Cliff was 
fistiyee aa to go back to Illinois he told me he had 
e “wants t. Paul and Minneapolis, “Harry Lewis.” said 
for crip led 0 go through the new Shrine Hospital there 
can’t dest prldren which has just been completed, but I 
taking and I Just can’t. You know it’s a wonderful under- 
blessed thin ae with the boys heart and soul for every 
go through fie Sy do for these unfortunate kids, but I can’t 
oni ae c place.” Well, knowing Cliff, I could hear him 
to me, and mot. Paul saying to Mr, Lewis all he had said 
arrived telli More, but lo and behold, in a few days a letter 
subsequent] ng me of the hospital he had been through, and 
of its be Hae on his arrival home in Washington, the story 
ris Samat Its progress and ultimate success. 
good fellondvet in Philadelphia, in the midst of hilarity and 
as the pla ip (for the Shrine in its inception was created 
James J sae of Masonry), the Secretary of Labor, Hon. 
that the Biirine peed the suggestion to W. Freeland Kendrick 
in glowing c aa ave a real objective. At great length and 
at Moosdienct, Ui told Noble Kendrick of the Moose project 
incorporated 7 ilnois; of the saving and building qualities 
is perhaps a in that Institution. This wonderful achievement 
in his life sein Mr, Davis’ heart than is any other thing 
worth he ‘said ey his immediate family, and in stressing its 
heté the seed was plantecr should go and do likewise.” So 
Potentate piel planted. Freeland Kendrick, then Imperial 
challenge and { ater Mayor of Philadelphia, answered the 
hos sitale vd eis short space of less than six years fifteen 
Ben bulla mobile units in North America and Hawaii have 
maintained quyPbed:, Put in full running order and are being 
Trustees, 4 wy efficiently managed by the Shrine Board of 
for ‘this 1 a ave become a stupendous business proposition 
finds it es of busy men. Each year the Imperial Council 
ae undertaking bigger and more serious problems, all 
ie tch entail the expenditure of hundreds of thousands of 
Henee and ventures of so serious a nature that sometimes 
a are put to it to know just what is best to do. 
| | has been my honor and privilege to listen in now and then 
when different groups of the Imperial Council have discussed 
: length this worthy cause. In every instance I somehow 
looked back and saw the vision of other glorious undertakings 
in this broad land of ours; I saw other ‘groups of men fired 
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CThe playground at the Chicago Unit has every 
tmaginable outdoor playing contrivance. 


with inspiration and love, and high ideals setting themselves 
a task and then seriously working at it until lo! the task was 
accomplished. In this manner our nation was founded and 
organized and in much the same manner the Shrine ideal has 
gone forth to victory, 

In our Chicago Unit every Sunday Medinah Temple fur- 
nishes five ushers who escort parties of visitors through the 
building, explaining the various departments and their func- 
tions. One or two members of the Board of Governors are 
always present on each of these visiting days and make it a 
practise to meet and know these visitors at the hospital. The 
love and devotion of these men is beautiful to behold and the 
kiddies look forward to seeing them every Sunday. : 

Each year brings new blood and new enthusiasm to this 
great adventure in love and each year this new blood becomes 
a transfusion indeed, and does its healing work for the 
children of the poor. 

Thave a great pride personally in the Illinois Unit at Chicago. 
Here as a guest for three days and nights I enjoyed so unique 
and pleasant an experience that I thought the Nobles who 
read The Shrine Magazine might like to see the hospital 
through my eyes. 

The pride of Medinah Temple is a predominating factor in 
the Chicago Unit. It was Medinah Temple that donated 
seventeen and two-thirds acres of land fronting on North Oak 
Park Avenue. This land today, on a very conservative basis. 
Is worth $20,000 an acre. Only just recently, seeing the 
rapidly increasing necd for a convalescent hospital, Medinah 
Temple proposed to the Imperial Council to raise $2,500,000 
for the purpose of building this hospital of 100 beds, Also 
with this invested fund was to come the maintenance, equip- 
ment, furnishing and endowment. Medinah’s idea was a great 
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(Above) Medinah’ s Or: 


vision in healing love. From all 
the hospitals the little con- 
valescents might come and re- 
main until fit and_ strong, 
whereas now room must be 
made as soon as possible for 
the new unfortunate child. 
Without this hospital many 
will never have his or her 
chance, being well down the 
list and reaching the age limit 
before admittance. How splen- . 
did for a convalesent child to 
have a refuge like this to go 
to from its main hospital and 
there remain until it is as well 
as human skill and love can 
make it. Added to this offer 
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Medinah agreed to rebuild at the end of 100 years the entire 
two hospitals here on this property and to equip and endow 
them. The need for this seems to me an absolute necessity 
and I am sure the Shriner coming to the hospital on clinic day 
or outgoing day would also be convinced of this. 

A few ‘of the children I saw in Chicago could be dismissed 
so easily from the main hospital to a convalescent hospital 
(were there one to go to) and thus make a place for many 
children way down the list, who might before his or her turn 
came be past the age limit of fourteen years. One little boy 


iental Band has equipped 
the playground and is recompensed by the 
children's cries of delight. 










~ (Above) The playground as a 
medium for acquiring supple- 
ness, health and strength 


I saw in great pain was probably 
just under the age limit. He had 
undergone his operation the day be- 
fore and was suffering. Miss Jack- 
son told me, while the attendant was 
getting relief for this child, that the 
' younger the child the less the suffer- 
ing. The bones of young children, 
being very pliable, are easier to 
correct. 

Medinah Temple has what’ is 
called a comfort fund and out of 
this are furnished clothes, Christmas 
presents, toys, shoes, artificial limbs, 
perintendent, the weekly and monthly entertainment, 
Misses Hansen and and birthday gifts for the chil- 
Lenhouse,  Super- dren. Medinah’s Oriental Band has 
visors, and Will H. equipped the playground for the 
W. eb Chairman of children and I wish all the people 
B ai G interested in these hospitals might 

card of Governors. see the real sport the kiddies get out 
of this contribution. My suite 
looked out upon the girls’ play- 
ground and I assure you their 
shrieks of delight woke me up in 
the morning. Sliding boards and 
every imaginable outdoor playing 
contrivance these children have and 


C(Above) Members of 
the Chicago Unit's 
staff: Left to right: 
Miss Dunning, Su- 


Chef) Handiwork 
cof the little patients 
of the Chicago Unit. 


enjoy. : 

The School Board of Chicago furnishes to the hospital, at 
its own expense, two teachers, and in addition to this the 
school books; so the children’s education is attended to during 
their sojourn at the hospital. 

The office is on the left of the front entrance. - Leading off 
to the right and left are two long corridors, the boys occupying 
the wing on the extreme right and the girls on the extreme 
left. In each wing one enters first an ante-room from the 
main corridor, Here the desk of the attendant occupies the 
center of the floor. Back of it are rooms [ Continued on page 44] 
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The IMPERIAL POTENTATE’S 
MESSINGE 


(Through the gulf states we once had thousands of wild pecan trees 

from which the youngsters in the fall gathered a winter supply, of pecans, 

as youngsters have ever gathered the nuts indigenous to the soil on w hich 

they are reared. Walnuts, hazel nuts, hickory nuts so dear to the child- 

ish heart were cracked around the fire in winter. 

(n later years the cleaning of the land did away with many of these z 

pecan trees. Not long ago there was agitation for a renewal of roadside 5 

and fence corner planting. Public spirited citizens carried pecans in } : 
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Mivineees 
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Comes in Special 
DeLuxe Gift Box. 

their pockets; when driving around the country they stopped to plant a 

ecan here and there for the youngsters to come. 

(One such man was in a fence corner scratching in the dirt with his jack 

knife when a friend stopped to see what he was doing. In reply to his 

inquiry the stooped one said “I’m planting some pecans in this fence 

corner.” 

€*You are a nut yourself!” jibed the by-passer. “How long do you 

suppose it will be before that tree will grow up and bear pecans? 

CI don’t know. But one thing I do know. This tree I am planting will 

dear pecans long before the ones you are not planting!” 

CNoble, among your Masonic acquaintances are many good men and 

true who would be active working members of the Mystic Shrine if you 

planted the seeds of Shrinedom in their minds. It is quite possible that 

they will not sign the petition on the dotted line the first time you ask 

them. But they will join the Shrine long before men not being solicited 

for, membership. 

(it is right and proper that the ancient usage of the Blue Lodge never to 

suggest membership to a non-Mason be carried out. The dignity, of this 

procedure is consistent with the character of Masonic membership. But 

there is nothing undignified in soliciting membership from a Mason 

eligible to the Shrine. 

CThe wise organizers of the Shrine made membership in the Knights 

‘saps or the Scottish Rite prerequisite to Nobility. The sifting process } 

as all been done by the prerequisite bodies. The Shrine needs these men 7 ae 
to help carry out the ideals and the work the Shrine is doing for humanity. | a 250,000 Men Can’t Be Wrong 
(No man can attain membership in the Shrine without being a better 
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Epitor’s Note:— 


HALF SWORDS is 
a figure within half 
a length of a sword. 
When you get your 
opponent at half 
swords he’s “‘up 
against it.’’ He's 
got to strike some- 
how or be run 
through. 


'T told you to bush up, Dad, because I wanted to 
start something,’’ Sheila was saying to her be- 
wildered parent. But she flushed under the steady 
axe of Riddick who was suddenly aware that ber 


white taffeta dress was extremely becoming. 
12 
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ne AR worse things are 

happening in the bosom 

of your scared and 

sacred household,” Sheila 

retorted in a perfectly calm voice. 

Braddock folded his arms judicially, 

He believed that his family quailed 

before this pose more than if he raised 

his voice or actually took hold of his son 

and daughter, while their mother sat by 

and tried to believe in the Albert Memorial 
viewpoint. 

“What could be worse?” he asked his 
attorney, Anthony Riddick, who was dining 
with them, “than for a twenty-two year 
old child to tell her father to ‘hush up if 
he knows what is best!’ I have always 
tried to be fair to my children,” he con- 
tinued ponderously, “as well as to be 
friends with them. I never thought the 
so-called modern revolt could*concern my 
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who wanted to break Life open. 
take a look at the insides and 


Glue the pieces together again 
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household,” his blue-black jaw setting in a straight line. 

Glancing across the table, Sheila spied a twinkle in Rid- 
dick’s eyes. She responded by allowing a stray dimple to 
display itself. Then she wondered just how wicked Tony 
Riddick really was. 

“Come, Sheila, apologize,” her father interrupted. And 
again to Riddick: ee 

“My son is not a brilliant creature like Sheila,” with be- 
grudged tribute, “but he has taken my advice and shown me 
respect,” he unfolded his arms, estimating that the terrifying 
effect had missed fire. “It is usually said that a son is his 
mother’s joy and a daughter can wind her father around her 
little finger. In our case, Badgy and I have never overstepped 
each other’s rights. We have shared our children with the 
result that the boy comes to me before he goes to his mother 
and my daughter, until now, has—” 

“You're rare enough to be put under glass,” Sheila said 
gaily. “Dad darling, please don’t say such things to strangers. 
Of course Tony understands. Why not ‘Tony’? Now that 
I’m grown, he has never added ‘miss’-—you don’t mind, do 
you, Tony?” 
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Riddick’s lips twitched. “Not at all,” he said in a matter 
of fact way. “But let’s get the apology thing settled.” f 
“You'd think that dad had a claim against a railroad, 
Sheila pouted. “Well, I must begin being firm some time—so 
I shan’t apologize. You invited disaster when you grew red 
in the face and said, ‘Why don’t you tell me where your 
mother is?’ ”—bringing her hand down on the table in imita- 
tion of Braddock. “I told you to ‘hush up’ as pleasantly as 

I tell Tom or Nancy or Badgy—” ; 
“Do you mean?” Braddock’s eyes narrowed, “that you have 


es 
ever told your mother to hush up and that she has not XS 
told me?” 

“Tons of times,” Sheila rose as if she were hostess at a 
formal dinner. “Let’s have coffee in the library.” 

The men followed. “What would you do, Tony, in such a 
dilemma?” 

“T shouldn't call it a dilemma,” Riddick advised. “The way 
to win a girl is to woo the woman. . . you ought to know 
that much.” 

They were in the library, Braddock in his worn leather 
chair, an eye-sore to everyone but himself. He was chewing 
the end of a cigar in savage manner. . 3 

Riddick lit a cigarette. Being on the way to a reception, 
he was in evening dress. He looked rather distinguished, 
Sheila thought. He was something of a legend to her inquiring 
mind. The world considered him a brilliant, cynical lawyer. 
He was thirty-five with a dozen rumors about his being 
engaged, his great love of the wilds, the two months of the 
year when he disappeared off the face of the civilized earth 
and came back bronzed and burdened with deer and beat. 
He maintained mysterious bachelor chambers aside from the 
old Riddick house, where his widowed sister-in-law and his 


niece held forth. He was a crack three cushion billiard 
player and a connoisseur of etchings. Riddick was that good- 
looking ugly which artists clamor to paint—a long, slightly 
crooked nose, a massive chin, deeply set hazel eyes and a 
mop of iron gray hair which tumbled and tangled over his 
forehead. He was tall and thickset, huge, muscular shoulders 
but hands as slender as a woman’s. , 
Riddick had come to the Braddock house as long as Sheila 
could remember. She had never been at ease with him any 
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inki i her 

more than she could stop thinking about him. . When | : 
brother played marbles or swapped war stories with Riddt 
Sheila remained on the fringe of intimacy, a stanne ae 
redhead who felt that his sympathies were eer e Mi paee 
masculine and who told her mother that she seul acral 
kiss Mr. Riddick; kissing her sue a loving Go 

Id be expected of one small girl. ; , 
a tad agreed, Sheila remembered. But Badgy ai 
agreed. It was part of her formula for being a su' 
wife. 


<r 
























i vai ology: 

Sheila recalled this while her father waited for an ap 
“I’m moving on presently,” Riddick interceded, “time enous: 
for apologies later.” : . : . 
His deeply set eyes regarded Sheila as intently a 
were a star witness appearing against his client. She i ne 
as witnesses always did under his gaze. She regrette Jaa 
phantasy concerning this coldblooded, somewhat mysterlot™ 
lawyer. . : ' 
Riddick regarded Sheila with something resembling alarm 
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He did not approve Braddock’s tactics but much less did he 
applaud Sheila’s flippancy. 

Now that he thought of it, Badgy was always away or just 

going away. During the year, she had changed from a purring 

, sort of kitten into a tense creature of 

eas moods. He wondered how closely Brad- 

dock had kept track of his wife—if he 

might not have done well to have studied 

her as carefully as he did the bills. 

Then there was young Tom who must 













CI1l have wild affairs, 
Then,”’ went oy Sheila, enjoy- 
ing Nancy's horror and her 
brother's Scorn, “I shal] 
Marry aman my OWN age and 
be able to Cope with hiyyr 


study law because some of his ancestors had been judges. 
Young Tom was seldom home cither. But Riddick knew 
where he was—with Riddick’s niece, Nancy, just turned 
nineteen. 

But Sheila... One swept aside a handful of youthful 
Cavaliers before entering the house. She was impatient, even 
intolerant of them. Perhaps Sheila was deciding something 
for herself, something which had caused Riddick to meet her 
on lonely walks across the park or wandering about art 
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exhibitions. Not because she was super athletic or had a flair 
for pictures but because she wanted a foreign background in 
which to debate domestic problems. He had always walked 
with her or taken her home, asked her about going on with 
her music or taking a part time job. She was too young to 
have graduated at twenty-one, it was a forcing process, a 
result of Braddock’s driving efficiency and Sheila’s being on 
her mettle. Riddick had meant to talk to Badgy about Sheila 
but somehow his own affairs became increasingly complex. 
Now it was March with the hint of violets, pre-spring colds 
and Lenten sermonettes. He was watching Sheila’s 
tall, slim self with her coil of reddish hair, the 
clear gray eyes, cold more often than not, the 
way the gold lashes and brows emphasized this 
coldness. He was realizing that Sheila was no 
longer a docile daughter but an inquiring individual. 

Sheila was speaking in her deep, breathless 
voice, the warmth of which contradicted the cold- 
ness of her eyes. . 

“You see, father,” she was saying, “I’ve been 
_ Waiting for the right moment to tell you the 
wrong thing. Mother is having a whale of an affair with 
Drew Benson, perhaps you don’t even know who Drew is. 
You're so busy going over the grocery bills and nagging Tom’s 
professors. You don’t suspect what is happening under your 
nose. I told you to hush up when you asked where Badgy 
was because I wanted to start something.” 

Braddock turned to Riddick in helpless appeal. Riddick 
was still looking at Sheila. He was aware that her white 
taffeta with its glistening silver bands was even more becoming 
than he had remembered. He recalled that the purchase of 
this frock had been a subject for serious consideration by 
his friend Braddock. He had even made a budget to estimate 
Sheila’s expenditures and finally concluded that the gown 
must be part Birthday and part Christmas and part Easter 
present—only to find Sheila’s wearing it en route to a 
hallowe’en dance! 

That was months ago. It was “second best” these 
days but it had an unusual appeal for Riddick as she 
swished gently on to a chair. 

“Do I understand that your mother—” thundered 
Braddock. 

“Dear old man,” Sheila was determined to make a 
killing, “there are many things you must understand. 

But Badgy’s in the worst jam, so we'll discuss her. 
She is having an affair. I’ve been shadowing her for 
months. I think she has decided on a Paris divorce. 
.@Qnly Drew Benson must never marry her. He is 
twelve years younger, which makes’ quite a dent. When 

a woman is forty-two and suddenly starts her second 

blooming, learns new dances and buys green hats, 

she loses all sense of proportion. Badgy’s had such a 
good time without you that she doesn’t realize that 

she is a forty-two year old amateur. Drew is spoiled 

to high heaven by directing the town players. Be nice 
to both of them, won't you?” 

Braddock’s cigar remained unlighted. 

“Sheila,” said her father pathetically, “what have 

you been reading lately?” 

“Old Saint Nicholas magazines,” she answered 
sweetly, “and it’s great fun. I remember rainy after- 
noons or the days when we had sore throats, how we'd 

get out piles of them and re-read the stories. It’s 
almost too bad the family has to come a-cropper. Not 
that I mind a divorce but Tom will feel it—” 

“Ts this your notion of modern humor?” roared her father, 
in spite of his resolution to remain poised. “It is bad enough 
for a child to tell her father to hush wp—but to add_ that 
her mother is going to divorce him for some dramatic whipper- 
snapper of whom he has never heard——” 

Sheila’s gray eyes were more coldish than ever. “Why 
haven't you heard of him? You've ignored your wife as 
shamefully as you have pursued your business,” drawing out 
some cigarettes. 

“T thought that we agreed—” protested her father. 

“J agreed not to smoke because I wanted a riding habit,” 
was the begrudged explanation. “I lied—and Badgy knew it. 
I have always smoked with her.” 

“You mean that your mother—” Braddock’s forehead was 
a knot of purple, angry veins. “Good Lord, Riddick, am I 
dreaming —” 
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“No, you are snoring and you have been for years,” Sheila 
corrected. “Time to wake up, dad. You married Badgy 
when she was nineteen and you were thirty-one. She was an 
orphan, ignorant of the world except for the Elsie Dinsmore 
books. You made a modest fortune and saw that neither you 
nor your family enjoyed it. Ever since I can remember, we 
have flattered and duped you and rather despised ourselves. 
But there was nothing else for us to do—and live.” 

Braddock’s eyes were pathetic. He realized that this was 
not mere impudence. 

“Pray go _on—I’m deeply interested,” he said, glancing 
aneasily at Riddick. 

_,“Don’t send Tony away—a family lawyer is decorative,” 
Sheila insisted. “But to finish about Badgy- H 

“No, about my family,” escaped from Braddock. 

As you like. We have never agreed with you. Badgy 
didn’t discover the fact for years. She adored and obeyed 
and sometimes wept. Gradually, she became aware of in- 
dependent ideas. That she preferred money for help and a 
car rather than to have you die at seventy and leave her 
mmpaey.to0 stale 1S spend. me course you have taken beautiful 

,” a smile giving her eyes i i B 
“Thanks,” ie a aie yes warm, violet lights 
‘When we needed dentist 

‘wonderful! 





ry or an encyclopedia—you were 
So we grew up as Badgy’s allies, playing an 
underhanded game. _ We 
were conscience-stricken 
now and then—but we kept 
right on, dear old man. 
The reason we were allies 
fez was because we didn’t care 
; if the other fellow dis- 
5 agreed with us. That was 
the beautiful part. That is 
why I can under- 
stand Badgy’s 
affair, even if I 
disapprove. 
She’s only an 
older child try- 
y ing to fling off 


restraint. You 






























(While Riddick listened 
to Badgy and Drew he iy 
thought about Sheila 
behind the screen—this 
dragon-slaying, red- 
haired kid who invaded 
his sacred quarters! 
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can’t blame her for wanting a fling at romance, being told 
that her hair is fragrant and honey-colored, all that sort of 
fluff.” 

Sheila next produced a patent cigarette lighter. Her father’s 
uplifted eyebrows brought further revelations. 

“Badgy gave it to me at Christmas; she omitted telling 
eyou. Like it, Tony?” 

“Extremely,” said the statue-like Tony. 

“What else do you want to know? About Badgy’s Indian 
summer? You should have recognized the symptoms. You 
see, Drew was merely handy. It might have been Tony, only 
he’s too wicked. Anyway, she tried out for a small part at 
the Players’ Club. Drew chose her.” 

“Who suggested the Players’ Club?” interrupted Braddock. 

“I did. It was either that or she would have gone in for 
a cult. She did the part very well; you were at some 
convention that week. Then Drew began coming here and 
Badgy began mothering him. The next thing I knew, they 
were reading French and going walking. Now, she thinks of 
nobody save Drew. I heard her say last week: ‘You opened 
the gate to the garden of romance.’ And he said, ‘Now that 
we are in it, dear heart, we 
shall never leave’—isn’t that 
droll? Think of Badgy involved 
in that sort of slush. If Drew 
were her age or had real 
money- i 

“Stop,” her father walked 
across the floor as if to drown 
the sound of her voice. 

“You asked me to tell you,” 
she reminded. But she was 
looking at Riddick’s impassive 
self. 

“You have spied on your 
naee Braddock ignored the 

ast. 

“It was my duty and a great 
lark. I’m not considering this 
solely as a moral issue but also 
as a human experience. Your 
generation is mainly concerned 
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with civilization. We are interested in life in the raw. We 
want to fly out of the nest instead of your pushing us down 
and out! ‘You mustn’t feel there’s such a lot of harm done 
about Badgy. She must have her freedom but she must not 
marry Drew.” 

She was gone, the men staring at each other as if wondering 
how much the other had heard. 

Re ci Ri tee A sg reading: ae Braddock mumbled. 

en di e children begin calling their mother ‘B yigoe 
asked Riddick. ‘ eee 

“Um... the war. The boys enlisting under age were 
badgies. Sheila got the notion because her mother married 
rather young. Somehow the name caught on. Bernardine 
is such a mouthful.” 

“And you never took the hint?” said Riddick scornfully, 
“that trouble was going to brew? That was your cue to have 
tried what the youngsters call fast working. Now they’ve got 
both you and Badgy at half swords,” looking at his watch as 
if he wanted to dispose of the matter as speedily as possible. 

“W hat is half swords?” repeated Braddock. : 

“In fencing when you get a man at half swords, he’s up 
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against it. It’s a figure within half a length of a sword. 
He's got to strike somehow or be run through. That’s your 
position in the matter.” 
ie you take Sheila’s ravings as serious? I don’t.” 

“You must. You still think in the days of ten course 
dinners. You were always a generation too old. You were 
born so. I’ve always thought of you in the terms of a 
grandfather. Yet you're fifty-two and the safest risk that 
abauaurance company could take.” 

m discovering a great many things tonight—but let’s go 
on with, Badgy. “You think aie aie her freedom?” —" 
_ “I think she is more apt to just take it,” Riddick stepped 
into the black walnut-infested hall. He slipped into a goat 
skin coat and then held out his hand. 

“Count on me,” he said easily. 


ae what?” Braddock felt deserted and betrayed on all 


“For persuading the forest: issi i 
way,” was the unexpected ee ee Pace 
Alone, Braddock sat scowling at the fire. His desk was 
heaped with the work he had intended [Continued on page 56] 


a 
} 
Py 
a 
+ 
i 
3 
$ 
7 













(Marion Talley re- 
mains the simplest, 
most untemperamental 


of girls. 


HEN you board a liner to go to Europe you 

expect the captain to be a bluff and hearty sea 

dog, his face bronzed by wind and weather. Some 

small, pale man might be an admirable seaman, 
but you'd find it hard to believe. Just so, it would upset you 
as much to meet the pastor of your church wearing a suit 0 
vivid checks and a purple necktie as it would to go to the 
circus and see the clown come out in a cutaway coat and silk 
hat. The idea is that you expect people to be in character; at 
least, I do. And so, when I called on Marion Talley to gather 
material for a personality sketch for The Shrine Magazine, 
found a prima donna who surprised me in this respect. 

There are no more engaging and delightful women in the 
world than the great opera singers. I’ve known a great many 
of them, and I’ve liked all I've known. But association with 
them isn’t conducive to peace and quiet. They may be calm 
themselves, but life boils and bubbles all about them. They 
may have a secret longing for a serene and ordered and modest 
way of living—but Marion Talley is the only one I've ever 
seen who achieved it. : i 

Prima donnas, in my experience, live up to the conception 
most people have of them more completely than any people 
in the world. Traveling Englishmen are, in fact, seldom rude 
or haughty to strangers; Scotchmen are frequently generous 
with tips; I haven't seen a bearded doctor with a bedside 
manner, except in a comic strip, for years, But, in general, 
it’s almost impossible to exaggerate when you're dealing with 
the prima donna temperament. It’s natural enough, and the 
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(Our Youngest Prima Donna 
Be, who refuses to act 
except in Opera 


4 William Almon Wolff 


interviews for the Shrine Magazine 
the natural mannered young 
Kansas City Girl whois the 
Musical Sensation of the Day 


people about an opera house understand the artist and the 
strain under which she lives and works; they make allowances; 
instead of being upset and annoyed they are amused. 

Marion Talley is the one exception. She is of the great 
line of coloratura sopranos, the aristocrats of opera. She has 
inherited the réles and the traditions of Patti, Melba, Sem- 
brich, Galli-Curci. And she seems to be one of the very few 
people who isn’t in the least excited about it. Temperament 
she has, in plenty, or she wouldn’t be what she is. But 
temperamental she is not. : 

Her story is one of the amazing romances of musical his- 
tory; it has no parallel at all. Just for one thing, her real 
debut in opera was at the Metropolitan Opera House in New 
York, which scarcely ever entrusts a leading part to a singer 
who has not proved herself in one or more of the great 
European theaters. She did, to be sure, as a very young girl. 
sing twice with the Civic Opera in Kansas City, but that 
hardly counted. To adhere to precedent she ought to have 
sung first in Italy, calling herself Tallia or something of the 
sort. She never did; she did scarcely any of the things most 
young singers have to do before they can get even an audition, 
much less an appearance, at the sacred Metropolitan. 

Marion Talley’s background is the middle west. She comes 
from that vast reservoir of Americanism that continues to 
supply the whole country with so large a proportion of the 
people who get things done. She was born, just outside of 
Kansas City, twenty-one years ago, and the Talley family has 
lived in Kansas City ever since. Charles Talley, her father, 
Was a railroad telegrapher when she was born, and he still 1s- 
It probably wouldn’t be a good idea at all to suggest to Charles 
Talley that the average man, if his daughter had made more 
than half a million dollars in two years, would be taking life 
pretty comfortably. 

Charles Talley, as he sees it, has his job; his daughter has 
hers. He still pounds his key and still lives in the apartment 
his women folks had to abandon, for a time, when Marion’s 
career took her to New York. He tunes in, sometimes, on the 
radio, and hears her sing; he takes a trip to New York when 
it can be managed; he finds as much diversion, his family 
says, in the good fellowship of Ararat Temple, Kansas City, 
as in anything. He has been a Shriner for years. 

Marion Talley, as a child, always wanted to sing. The 
family was musical; her mother and her sister, Florence, san 


(One of the really important drawing cards of the Metropolitan 
Marion Talley is now starting on her third season in opera. 


in the choir of the First Christian Church in Kansas City 
before she was old enough. Right there Marion, when she 
joined the choir, was in luck, for it happened that John R 
Jones, the choirmaster, was a first class musician, which all 
choir directors are not. He gave her the right start, and, when 
he went into war work, in 1917, turned Marion over to Ottley 
Cranston, in whom Kansas City possessed a man with an en- 
thusiasm for opera, a knowledge of its traditions and the 
ability to detect a great voice in its embryonic stage. 

Here, of course, Marion Talley was lucky; the people who 

always like to insist upon the part chance plays in such stories 
as hers can dwell on the good fortune that was hers in coming 
into contact first with Jones and then with Ottley Cranston 
Cranston was developing the Civic Opera idea in Kansas City at 
that time, and he arranged for two appearances with that 
company—an invaluable thing for a child with operatic 
aspirations. 
. But it wasn’t luck that made the girl work as she did. and 
it wasn’t luck that gave her the ability to impress so sound 
and dispassionate a musical critic as Mrs. George Powell, of 
the Kansas City Star, Mrs. Powell, when she predicted a 
great career for Marion Talley, spoke from the book of knowl. 
edge and experience. Again, it wasn’t luck, but sheer per- 
sonality, coupled with ability and the capacity for hard work 
that enabled this young girl to arouse the interest of bankers 
and business men in Kansas City. 

Prima donnas are, to some extent, born. But they have to 
be made, too, and the making of them is a long and costly 





business. The Talleys didn’t 
have the money that was needed. 
Kansas City did, and with 

_ Masons taking a leading part in 

| the plan, a concert was arranged 
that brought in about $10,000. 
That made it possible for Marion 
Talley to go to New York to 
carry on her studies. 

Two well-known Kansas City 
lawyers, John T. Harding and 
Jacob A. Harzfeld, were promi- 
nent in the movement to make 
a singer out of Marion Talley. 
They had, as it happened, con- 
nections with Otto H. Kahn, and 
persuaded him to arrange for a 
trial of the girl’s voice at the 
Metropolitan Opera House. That 
was in November, 1922, and it 
may be suspected that Mr. Kahn 
was moved more by politeness 
than by any real belief that he 
was going to hear an _ extraor- 
dinary voice. Mr. Kahn hears 
about one new Caruso and two 
reincarnations of Nellie Melba 
every day, on the average. 

Stil,» Mr. Kahn was present 
himself the first time Marion 
Talley sang in the Metropolitan, 
and with him were Gatti-Cazazza, 
the general manager, and Arthur 
Bodanzky, one of the leading 
conductors. They listened, and 
they knew what they were hear- 
ing. 

“Go on studying,” they told 

: her—and little more. She her- 
4 self could scarcely know how 
: much that meant. Those men, as 
| a rule, after an audition, wonder 
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just how to persuade the hopeful 
and ambitious artist they have 
just heard to give up all hope of 
a career. They are not cruel and 
heartless, but they know the 
tragedy of wasted lives given 
over to an ambition that can 
never be realized. So when they 
told this one girl to go on study- 
ing it meant a great deal. 

She followed their advice. In 
two years money began to run low, and she went back to 
Kansas City. Harding and Harzfeld, and E. E. Morris, of the 
Fidelity Savings Trust Company, to whom, as a child of seven, 
Marion Talley had gone, gravely, with a full savings bank, for 
advice about the investment of her money, and who is still her 
banker, were leaders in a new drive to replenish the fund for 
further study, and, with others, organized two concerts that 
netted about $12,000. She went back to New York, free to 
go on With her work, and in the spring of 1924 Gatti-Cazazza, 
hearing her again, offered her a contract to sing at the 
Metropolitan. 

It’s a little hard to make words convey the significance of 
that offer. There are world famous artists who have never 
been asked to sing at the Metropolitan; who hope vainly all 
their artistic lives for the chance to do so. But Marion Talley, 
seventeen years old, looked quietly at Gatti and told him she 
knew she wasn’t ready yet to sing in opera! 

Gatti recovered from the shock, in time—it is safe to say 
that nothing like that had ever happened to him before, and 
that it never will again, either!—and, a year later, in Milan, 
after Marion Talley had had the benefit of study and direct 
operatic coaching in the home of her own particular art, he 
heard her sing for the third time. This time he was more 
emphatic, and the contract was signed. 

Marion Talley’s debut was made in the famous and lovely 
old part of Gilda, in Rigoletto, a réle rich in tradition and 
history. There had been nothing like that first appearance of 
hers in New York in years—not, [Continued on page 52] 
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LSER Moved quietly. He wanted no 
pestering guides at his heels, and above 
all things, he was anxious to escape the 
stolidly ubiquitous Hellman, He had a 

rooted aversion, in fact, to the way this man 
was forever moving about in his wake, appear- 
‘eo he I moments, and slipping back 
e landscape i i 
beng iecae again. It was almost like 
efore untying the Peterboro canoe from the 
boat-landing, Elser even turned and footed back 
toward the grey-gabled club house, to make 
sure he was still alone. He wanted neither 
Hellman nor Dixon, the ferret-eyed club steward 
following along after him on that river excursion. His move- 
oe on were almost stealthy as he placed his salmon- 
ne a F haiti in the canoe-bottom and pushed out into 
For this, Elser felt, was his hour 
alone with it. It was his hour of re 
triumph over his own timidities, 
river of doubt. He had fou 
Pit and put his heel on its las 





And he wanted to be 
lease, of restoration, of 
He had come back to his 
ght his fight on the edge of the 


t coiled horror. And all he asked 
pr, how, was peace, peace which could flow over his soul as 


this quiet river-water flowed over its channel-boulders. 

_For he no longer hated that river, which had once given 
him so much and taken so much away from him. He had 
faced and conquered it. He could come to it now, not search- 
pai ele geeey fe ve And he would make it disgorge the 

of mind it had onc i 
or eae € swallowed up, as a hungry pike 

It seemed the essentially right time and place for that final 
adjustment, Elser indolently admitted as he nested his big 
body more comfortably in the canoe. For here was no world 
gone mad with its own tumult. Here was only a big blue 
day, drowsy with the smell of balsam and juniper, a day so 
unruffled that as he leaned back in his drifting canoe and filled 


ae pipe he could see a red fox sunning itself in the naked light, 





('‘Could—could I see where the hook went?’’ be 
asked. She moved toward him tee the canoe 
bottom and held up the tiny torn hand. 








sunning itself like a house-dog on a garden-terrace. He could 
see a blue-jay as it quartered across the valley, rupturing the 
quietness for a moment before it was swallowed up again by 
the engulfing hillside pine-gloom. 

He could see, as he eddied slowly along those untroubled 
northern waters, solemn in the shadows and blithe in the 
shallows, the indolent play of light on the ever-changing sur- 
face, blue-green and amber and beryl, with most unexpected 
quavers of amethyst. Vet it still carried, in some way, its 
undertone of menace. It even made him think of a snake 
asleep in the sun, a fantastically colored and delusively 
quiescent snake. But he turned his back on that thought, 
with a shrug. For arching over all that sun-clad world of 
his he could see a sky of robin-egg blue, stainless of cloud, 
deepening as it mounted and melting endlessly in on itself 
until it made his eyes ache to watch its pulsating azure. 

But it was peace, at last, he told himself as he fumbled 
with languid fingers through his leaders and fly-book. His 
river was making amends. It could still carry the promise 
of its earlier enchantment. It was keeping true to its old- 





time sorcery. Elser could even feel it working, like a drug 
taken into his body. He could feel the old tension relax, 
pulse by pulse. He could feel lassitude creep, like a tide, in 
across the mud-flats of his soul. And he told himself that he 
would sleep again that night, sleep as he hadn't slept for 
months. 

Yet it was more than mere inertia that had taken possession 
of him. For mixed up with that new-born sense of quietude 
was a new-born sense of expectancy. He felt, as he drifted 
down between the pine-covered banks that seemed winding 
away to the uttermost ends of the world, that he was in some 
way approaching adventure, approaching it as one approaches 
a waterfall. He even crooned to himself, childishly, as he 
squatted relaxed on a thwart and took up his rod and lazily 
inspected his reel. This, he reminded himself, was the thing 
he loved. It was the final word in both thrill and skill. And 
it was going to be his again. ‘ 

His eyes became intent as he cast, first on one side of his 
drifting bow And then on the other. His face hardened, from 
time to time, as he dropped his fly in the tail of a riffle, 
quavered his pole, and re-cast. Always he watched that riffled 
water and at the same time measured distances from pool to 
pool and taunted them with his drifting promise that was 
likewise a threat. Yet he studiously lengthened his line, at 





each cast, throwing farther from side to side as he went, 
waiting for the electric thrill of his first strike, the flash of a 
silver-white belly, the leap and rush and slow recovery and 
the revived sing of the reel at the second and wickeder rush for 
deeper water. For they were very wise, those silver-bellied 
wanderers who fought for their freedom. They could grub their 
hooked jaw against bar-gravel, and do a double-twister high 
in the air, and slap with their own tail at a taut line, and 
cartwheel Harlequin-like across a rapid, to rupture that thread 
of resistance affronting their ancient freedom. And when the 
explosion came he wanted to be ready for it. 

He felt, as he floated on down the winding blue river-valley, 
that it might come at any moment now, that it was just 
ahead of him, waiting for him at the next shadowy turn of 
the wooded shore-line. It was there, he told himself, at the 
next bend where the clustered cedars hung low over the water. 
They made a stage fittingly set for the unexpected. They 
fringed a mirroring quietude out of which commotion might 
spring like a leopard. They— 

“Ah!” cried Elser as he realized he had not been wrong in 
his surmise. He felt the familiar tug, heard the familiar 
whine of thin linen fiber tearing through slow-running water, 
knew once more the old pull of startled life writhing and 
racing to escape. But he played it craftily, letting his reel 
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drink up the slack of weariness, watching the resilient steel 
rod take the recurring strain off his leader, wondering if he 
should make for shallow water before trying to land his catch. 
For it was a big fellow. He knew that by the way it came 
to the surface and went down again, showing a flurry of silver 
skin, an uncertain flash of creamy white as it went. He felt, 
as the reel slowly gathered up the thread of its life, that it 
would go twenty pounds, perhaps thirty. And it was. worth 
battling for. 

His hand was a trifle unsteady as he reached back for his 
landing net. His line had slackened again and it was going to 
be a shorter battle, after all, than he had counted on. But it 
was a battle he intended to win. And it was almost won, he 
realized, as through the cool green water he caught sight of 
that writhing smooth creamy-whiteness so close beside his 
canoe-wale. It was there, within reach. 

The excitement of it all left his body a little tremulous, 
but his mind was clear enough as he dropped his rod and 
caught up the landing-net. His jaw hardened as he slipped 
the bleached netting in under the sudden maelstrom of move- 
ment that broke loose in the green and amber-shadowed water 
close beside him. For he had no intention, now, of losing it. 
There was even savagery in his motion as he cupped the 
threshing body in the strained white meshes and with one 
abrupt yet continuous shoulder-swing heaved that lithe and 
white-skinned slenderness, still fighting, into his canoe. 

“I’ve got you!” he gasped aloud, letting his rod trail over- 
board as he swung about and leaned forward to hold the 
twisting creature down on the canoe-bottom, to hold it there 
with his landing-net until he could at least quiet its struggles 
with the familiar head-blow. For a live salmon, he knew? 
could leap lightly enough out of such a place. 

It was then that his breath caught in his throat and he 
stood, oddly poised, like a sail fallen limp in a dead wind. 
Then he slowly brushed a hand across his eyes and looked 
away with an animal-like grunt that was half astonishment, 
half incredulity. For it was not a fish he saw there in his 
boat, but a slender-bodied human being, a girl with a wet 
skin and a showing of red between the small fingers of her 
right hand. She would reach scarcely to his knee—alive and 
breathing and incredibly small. 

_ “How in God's name did you get here?” he demanded, 
inadequately enough. 

He could see the misty blue of her eyes as her gaze slewed 
slowly around to his face. 

You've hurt my hand,” she complained as she bent over 
the incredibly small palm in which the barb of the fly-hook 
was embedded. Her voice was small and bell-like, but clear 
and oddly abstracted. He could even see her wince of pain 
as she worked the hook free and cast it away with a shrug 
of disdain. And he continued to watch her as she lifted the 
small hand to her mouth and proceeded to suck the blood from 
the wound, which she sat regarding with frowning intentness. 

_Elser sat back and took a deep breath. Such things simply 
didn’t happen. They were beyond the realm of reason. They 
belonged to dreams and nightmares and deliriums. Yet there 
she was, wet-skinned, smooth-shouldered, dripping a_ little 
puddle of river-water on his Peterboro canoe-bottom. 

.He finally found the courage to reach out and touch her 
slightly forward-bent body where it shimmered like satin in 
the oblique sunlight. It was as cool as a salmon lifted from 
cold water. 


“How did you get here?” he foolishly repeated, wondering 


why his hands should be shaking ; He was 
noticing, for the first time, her hair. "tL i sol dep enough 
for chestnut, but seemed more a brownish-gold. And_ it 
obviously lost a little of its luster through being wet. One 
damp tress of it, in fact, still fell enticingly across her small 
brow, like a russet leaf wet against a birch-hole. 

You seemed to want me badly enough,” she reminded him, 
puckering her eyebrows a little against the stronger sunlight 
as they drifted off from the bank-shadows. And that made 
him notice, for the first time, the actual contour of her face, 
which impressed him as incredibly delicate in line. 

_ “Who wouldn’t?” demanded Elser, with a gallantry that 
impressed him, a moment later, as both foolish and out-of- 
place. “Don’t you want to put something on?” he asked as 
he looked about for his old Mackinaw hunting-jacket. 

She laughed at that, musically, and grew sober again. There 
was, he noticed, a violet tone to the brooding blue of her eyes 
that made them seem darker than they really were. 
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“Tm used to this way,” she said as she lifted her arms and 
with her head slightly on one side wrung out her brownish- 
gold hair, which already began to shine paler in the sunlight. 

It struck him as odd that he should think of it at the time, 
but that hair seemed a mixture of two memories. It was like 
his little daughter Janet’s, only Janet’s had been a trifle lighter. 
And it was like his wife’s only Jane’s was considerably 
darker. Even the relaxed body between the canoe-wales be- 
came, to his blinking eyes, a strange composite of something 
remembered, a commingling of the child who had been Janet 
and the woman who had been Jane. 

Yet she was a ‘complete and lovely thing in herself, Elser 
acknowledged. Only, of course, people weren’t made like 
that, little people, people no bigger than gnomes. One couldn’t 
accept them, couldn’t think of them, any more than one could 
fish about for two-foot mermaids in one’s bathtub. It was 
the sort of thing one dreamed about, perhaps, and was glad 
enough to forget in the cold grey light of morning. Or it was 
what children believed in, before they were old enough to 
distinguish between fact and fancy. It was what his Janet 
might have believed in, if she had lived long enough to read 
Grimm and Hans Andersen and the foolish old fables with 
which medieval nurses still confounded the minds of the 
young. Yet a fact was a fact and was not to be argued away. 
If you see a thing, you see it. And one’s senses, in the final 
issue, was all one had to fall back on. She was not only sitting 
there before him, this satin-bodied girl who reached little 
higher than his knee, but she was, at the moment, engaged in 
pushing away, with one of her pointed bare feet, the landing- 
net that lay in the canoe-bottom. She plainly had no love for 
that net. And her brow was puckered a little as she looked 
up quickly when the drifting canoe suddenly stranded on a 
gravel-bar. ‘ 

“We're stuck,” she observed as she sat with her head once 
more inclined a little to one side, listening to the musical 
tattoo of the water-ripples against the thin wood of the canoe- 
hull. Her attitude impressed Elser as singularly bird-like. 
And the slender oval of her face, as the abstracted blue eyes 
met his bluntly pointed stare, impressed him as singularly 
beautiful. 

He made no effort to move, to release the canoe from where 
the coiling dark current locked it against the river-bar. He 
would be satisfied, he felt, to remain there until the sun went 
to bed, to sit there with this elf-like stranger at his side until 
the shuttle of time wove them together. For his one great 
fear now was that he would lose her, that she would slip out 
of his life as abruptly as she had drifted into it. He could 
even detect a question in the hooded violet eyes as they 
scanned the blue-shadowed river-bank that merged into a 
hillside stippled with vigorously marching pines. 

“You’re—you’re not going to be afraid of me?” he some- 
what hesitatingly demanded. Facts, after all, had to be faced 
as facts. And simply because something superlatively rare 
had happened, for the first time in his life, he had no intention 
of taking the bit in his teeth and bolting. - 

“Of course not,” answered the small and bell-like voice. 

“T really wouldn’t—wouldn’t have hurt you that way for 
worlds,” he found the courage to tell her. 

“T know,” she agreed, frowning down at the hand that his 
hook-barb had wounded. 

“Could—could I see where the hook went?” he said. She 
moved meditatively toward him along the canoe-bottom and 
held up the tiny torn hand for his inspection. 

“Too bad—too bad!” he muttered, and stroked the second 
small hand that rested on his knee. She sighed deep, at that 
clumsily tender caress, and when she lifted her eyes to his 
he thought he saw hunger there. 

“You know,” he tremulously confessed, “I’ve a sort of 
longing to hold you in my arms, to hold you there as I’d hold 
a flower, or a child of my own, or something too wonderful 
for words. You—you wouldn’t understand that feeling. I 
suppose?” 

He was conscious, as the misty blue eyes studied his face, 
of her small head-nod of comprehension. 

“Hold me,” she said. : 
He took her up with infinite care, holding the small an 
milky-white body in the hollow of his arms. He could feel 
her half-languid nestling movements as she settled herself 
more comfortably against his relaxed shoulder. He could even 
feel the warmth of her soaking through the rough fiber of 

his plaid flannel-shirt. And he sighed with contentment. 


(‘You won't let—let the others frighten you away?’’ he 
asked. He could hear her soft coo of contentment as 
her head leaned against his shoulder. 


“Your hair is still wet,’ he said as he stroked the head 
buried in the hollow of his shoulder. She essayed no immediate 
answer to that and he thought for a moment that she was 
falling asleep. But as with infinite tenderness he continued 
to stroke the small bowed head, passive as a child’s, she 
shuddered in his clasp and suddenly twisted about. He saw 
the smile die on the small face, and a startled look come 
into the misty eyes. For across the quiet river-valley came 
the sudden boom of a calling voice. 





“Are you stuck out there?” it asked. 

Elser, as he looked up, could see a red- 
faced man in waders, a huge man in a 
buff-colored windbreaker, with a rod in his 
hand, slushing along the farther shallows. 
It was Walters, the rubicund big doctor 
from Brooklyn who drank whisky-and-soda 
and played solitaire of an evening at his 
own end of the empty Club lounge. And 
he was standing now, gross and grim and 
sardonic, staring frowningly out at the tip- 
tilted canoe. 

“Are you in trouble out there?” he bel- 
lowed, advancing a step or two and coming 
to a stop again. 

Elser, still looking over his shoulder, was 
conscious of the struggling small figure in 
his arms. But before he quite knew what 
was happening, she had freed herself from 
his clasp, had slipped from his hands and 
leaped into the lightly running water. He 
could see the white flash of her shoulders 
as she ran half-stumbling along the shal- 
lows, dipped silver-gold into the main 
stream, flashed up across the mottled shore- 
sand and disappeared like a shadow between 
the shadows of the pine-grove. 

“Are you in trouble out there?” came 
the repeated demand from the red-faced 
interloper on the opposite bank. 

‘I've—I’ve just lost a salmon,” Elser 
called dejectedly back. 

The other’s Jaugh echoed raucous across 
the quiet water. 

“It’s the big ones that get away,” he 
called back with fraternal derision as he 
headed down-stream again. 

_But Elser was no longer interested in 
him. He was thinking, as he reached for 
his paddle and pushed off into deeper water, 
of his loss, of the ivory-white figure that 
had vanished in the woodland shadows. 
But there was still a chance, he claimed, 
of finding her again. He quartered dis- 
consolately back and forth, peering through 
the sunlight that seemed to have lost so 
much of its warmth. He even called out, 
once or twice, called quietly and entreat- 
ingly. But no answer came back to him. 
And no sign of life or movement showed 
from the terraced gloom where the pines 
stood straight as sentries. 

He remembered, as he paddled listlessly 
back to the Camp dock, that far-off day 
of heartbreak in his early boyhood, when 
he had lost a newly possessed pup and the 
world was suddenly a place of emptiness. 
Desolation had eaten at his heart, that day, 
and his pillow, that night, was wet. But 
his great need had been answered by a great 
| renewal. His lost dog had come back to 
_ | him, the next morning, and he learned then 
show in this life things are held only by 

oe love. And even this later need, he argued, 
would eventually find its answer. He could 
stand it for a day or two, perhaps. But he 
could not go on alone, as he had done, week 
after empty week. That was asking 
entirely too much of him. 

Elser was back the next day, patroling the river from pool 
to pool, drifting watchful-eyed about the mirroring bank-bends, 
studying the deeper shadows along the wooded shore-line. 
But nothing came of it all, And he blamed himself for having 
been dull-witted in not snatching at some testimony to his 
adventure, in not taking out his knife, when he had the 
chance, and snipping off a tress of that gold-brown hair. It 
would be an olive-branch to reassure his wandering Ark of 
uncertainty. 

He was, however, a trifle less artless when he renewed 
his quest the next day. He didn’t intend to have the placid- 
eyed Hellman poking a finger in this pie, just as he didn’t 
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Propose to see that ginger-headed doctor peering into his 
affairs or that ferret-faced English steward snooping along his 
trail, So when he went forth he went duly equipped with 
rod and leaders and flies, patently and plainly to fish for 
salmon. He even went so far as to hook and land one, a 
fighting twenty-pounder that kept him busy for half-an-hour. 
But, prolonged as that struggle proved, Elser took no active 
and actual interest in the outcome of it. His mind was on 
other things. He was preoccupied with a cross-examination 
of his own memory, debating within himself as to how much 
of his earlier river-adventure might be fact and how much 
might be fancy. He even began to feel, as the afternoon 
wore away, a renewed craving for some substantiating evidence 
of the incredible, a need for something more tangible than 
his own mental impressions. Then, of a sudden, he laughed 
aloud. For there, on his canoe-thwart, was the answer. There, 
dried and slightly darkened by time, was the telltale small 
stain of blood. It stared up at him, as authentic as a written 
document. It lay before his eyes, a reassuring seal, the seal 
el onal Ae ak ae wounded by a salmon hook, the 
ani a a i 
Sera hic Gee yeas ung so closely and so confidingly 
He could almost persuade himself, as he closed his eyes, 
of that small presence once more beside him there in the 
vanes studying him with eyes of misty blue, crowding in 
etween his knees in that keen and child-like hunger for 
SouPamonee: He started foolishly as the branches of a 
ae low over the water, brushed his forehead, for it 
cane aE strangely like the flutter of a small hand 
4 Sead paeygien bhened his eyes abruptly, at that, 
shore-shallews oe (Or is Paddle to back away from the 
ee 7 ows. He noticed, as he did so, the stir in the 
tags fone) cedar, the commotion along the blue-green 
be ance and up-swing of the weighted bole as a small 
lightly Bae ee through the leafage and dropped 
e wales of his drifting canoe. 


Pe as feel the tremor go through the frail craft, at that 

bent bod: ee ees tremor went through his own forward- 
oT poy as ae sat staring at her with satisfied eyes. 

calmly, you'd come back,” he said, doing his best to speak 

anes yet pees this time. Her face, in fact, was intent 

shadowed rapeal an altogether new ardency in the wistfully 


“I had to come,” she ack i ild-like di 
ces > nowle B t= 
ness. Seah needed eentidne ae with child-like direc 
a Sigg og he proclaimed, a little breathless at her 
strane: ae ue to love her, he felt, as one loved 
contours ee bet the incorruptible and impregnable white 
‘Then what are we goi st>? 
going to do about it?” she asked, a 
Hs me mao puckering her small and Pan-like forehead. 
her pe without speaking, as she moved slowly toward him, 
ecg age pie eh tapreesed him, in the cooling 
, as calamitously unsheltered a: i ic- 
ally in need of warmth and protection. ah i Nadiai 


yy , 1 
ee, couldn’t you come along with me?” he tremulously 


“Could I?” she asked. 
Why not?” he demanded. 


Sh i . f 
diene of her own free will, up into his slightly 


“Tt means I'll have to be wi ¥ 
with 
Bg posited! ay nested contentedly gag an 
UE course,” he assured her. Her flesh felt cold, so he 
ee took off his thick Mackinaw and wate her up in 
ae = he looked about, touched by the fringe of an in- 
“ e ear. Above all things, he felt, he wanted to get her 
bs y tom the open. He wanted to be sure of her, aS one 
— to be sure of a salmon not yet brought to gail. 
eee have to come back to ‘the Club with me,” he &X 
p Ey Ps i then we can talk over what’s best to be done.” 
mh: right, she agreed, with child-like unconcern. But again 
Poa of an invisible fear trailed across his consciousness. 
aon Jet—let the others frighten you away?” he 
pine ig great hand stroking the small head against his 
He could hear her soft coo of 
& : : contentment. 
‘Then we'll stick together, to the last ditch,” he proclaimed 


a Jast trailing fog-end of desolation slipped out of his 
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But, for all the wine of happiness that sang in his veins, he 
was doubly guarded as he made his way back to the club 
house. He was not yet ready for the prying eyes of the out- 
side world. And he had no inclination to explain things, as 
yet, to the opaque-eyed Hellman or the ferret-faced Dixon or 
the ginger-headed giant from Brooklyn. He waited his chance, 
in fact, and hurried to his room with his precious burden 
bundled close in his Mackinaw. Once there, he locked the 
door behind him, placed his burden in an abraded arm-chair 
between his dresser and writing-table, and watched her as she 
looked with curious mild eyes about those none too home-like 
sleeping-quarters. 

“This will be wonderful,” she said with the contentment of 
a tired child. “Shall we eat here?” 

“Eat?” he echoed, oddly arrested. “Yes, we'll eat here, of 
course. I’ll order dinner served-up here in my room.” 

He disliked the thought of keeping her out of sight while 
the ferret-faced English steward, showing the occasional white 
of an eye, carried in the folding table and duly burdened it 
with food and its dishes for two.. But Elser was wary enough 
to keep the door locked, until they had dined, and then with 
his own hand gathered up the dishes and put them outside in 
the hall. He even sighed with relief as he saw the room was 
cleared and the last threat of intrusion had vanished. He 
found his companion’s small hand smothering a yawn. 

“Tired?” he asked. 

She nodded her head in assent. And Elser, standing over 
her with a troubled frown, wondered how he could fix her up 
for the night. He decided, eventually, to take his two Scotch 
steamer-rugs and one of his pillows and make a shake-down 
for her in the room corner, next to his trunk. It could be 
made quite cozy and comfortable. And she seemed to like 
the thought of that corner, just as she seemed to like the 
softness of the rug-wool, which she stroked appreciatively, 
from time to time, with her small fingers. Even after he had 
seen to it that she was carefully covered, she rubbed croon- 
ingly against the soft wool with her cheek. 

“You won't go away?” she half-sleepily inquired. 

“Not by a long shot,” was Elser’s prompt reply. He sat, 
in fact, smoking and watching her until quite late. He sat 
with a strange new contentment in his heart, watching the 
quiet rise and fall of the Scotch steamer-rug, the dewy soft- 
ness of the small face half-hidden by the crooked elbow on 
which it rested. And when he knew her to be off, for the 
night, he knocked out his pipe and wound his watch and went 
to bed with a bevy of skylarks singing in his tired body. 

Twice during the night, however, he got up and crossed to 
the corner, to make sure she was still there. And reassuring 
strong waves of relief swept through him as his ears caught 
the continuous soft rhythm of her breathing in the midnight 
quietness. She was there, to save and console him. She was 
there, alive and bright, to companion him through the isolating 
blackness of Time. 

That was the thought which came back to him, sharp as an 
echo, when he first wakened in the morning and found her 
still sleeping warm in her room-corner nest. The sight of her 
there, definite and indisputable, put the last of his half-waking 
fears to rout. It was like a thrush in one’s garden, at the end 
of a bleak winter. Now all life would be different. There 
would be no more desolation. 

Even his room, as he surreptitiously dressed in the rose- 
colored light of early dawn, seemed too small to contain that 
solemn and rhapsodic new joy of his. He had a longing to get 
outside and proclaim it to the morning sun, to let happiness 
bubble from his loosened throat as it bubbled from the throat 
of April’s first robin in one’s still frozen garden. He had his 
reprieve, and he intended to shout it exultantly to the morn- 
ing hills. 

Tt was the rubicund Walters who swung a door angrily 
open, half an hour later, and intercepted Dixon in the hallway. 

“What’s that blithering fool yodeling around for at this time 
in the morning?” demanded the ginger-headed giant. 

“That’s Mr, Elser, sir,” explained the discreet-eyed Dixon. 

“And who is Mr. Elser?” asked Walters. : 

“Es a Pittsburgh millionaire, sir, but ’e’s been a*bit queer 
ever since ’is little girl was lost up ’ere in the river.” 

“How d’you mean, lost?” 

“She was drowned, sir, a year ago,” explained Dixon. 
“And ‘is wife was that broke up she left ’im over it.” 

_ “But what’s wrong with him?” demanded the frowning man 
in pajamas. [Continued on page 53] 









@ Three-Fourths 
of All Human 
Suffering Is 
the Accusation 
to be laid at 
the Door of 
NERVES 


OBODY knows how many 
persons have been driven to 
ne aaee of self-destruction 

. y the taunts and ridicule of those aro 
who fail to recognize in their manifestations of the eee 
wnalady, “nerves” a real and uncontrollable form of illness, 
Nobody would make fun of a person suffering from smallpox, 
but to laugh at one who lacks courage to “stand up to” the 
boss or who gets dizzy and faint in an emergency is as dua 
as it would be to jeer at the unfortunates in a pest-house 

_ For the sufferer from “nerves” is really ill, as every physi 
cian whose medical education is up to date knows. “Nerves” 
send more persons to the doctors’ offices than all other ail- 
ments combined. They account for three-fourths of all human 
suffering and misery; and only within a comparatively short 
time has the medical profession found out the causes and 
hence the way to cure the victims of “nerves” who crowd 
their waiting rooms, flit between health resorts or merely sit 
around the house and “enjoy poor health.” 

They are ill, but there isn’t anything the matter with them 
to put the case paradoxically. Three-quarters of all the 
patients who go to the average doctor have nothing wron 
with their physical organism. Their bodies are sound in ps 
way. They are sick folk, but their illness is not physical: 7 
is psychic. They are as sane as you or I, but their ailments 
originate in their minds. Nothing is the matter with the 
structure of their brains or nervous systems; they merely are 
not functioning properly. 

“Nerves,” that’s all. 


In my day in medical colle ly fe 

; day l ge, nearly forty years ago, th, 
faculty paid little attention to such things. We didn’t Bre 
have a professor of nervous diseases, though it was a good 
medical college, as they went in that day. Every physician 


—and the 
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knew that most of his patients were suffering from “nerves,” 
but they didn’t know what to do about it. Most of them, 
pea there. wasn’t anything that could be done 
a . 

“Imagination,” they said to themselves, if not to the 
patients, and gave the latter a dose of physic and some bread 
pills. A good many doctors, for that matter, still look upon 
nervous disorders from that same old-fashioned point of view; 
which is one of the reasons why so many cults of mental 
therapy have arisen and flourished. They offered the neurotic 
patient—the sufferer from a “neurosis” or failure of the 
nervous system to function properly—something which the 
medical profession could not or did not offer, a cure for 
“nerves.” ‘ 

There isn’t any doubt whatever that many of these cults 
have done a great deal of good for a large number of persons. 
There also isn’t the slightest doubt in the world that most 
of them claim to do a great deal more than they actually can 
accomplish. Organic disease and broken bones are not healed 
by mental means, nor are deep-seated neuroses removed by 
incantations. But among them, these cults have accomplished 
one highly beneficial result, The medical profession accepted 
the challenge of their rapid growth and wide-spread popularity 
and began to inquire seriously into the subject of “nerves.” 

For a quarter of a century and more, many of the ablest 
minds among the ranks of physicians have been devoting 
themselves to the study of nervous disorders and their physical 
manifestations. Scientific research and experiment have re- 
placed the old empirical guess-work, and the modern treatment 
of neurosis does not stop with merely relieving the symptoms 
but goes to the bottom cf things, discovers the cause and 
removes that. 

And the doctors have dropped the word “imaginary.” 
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No intelligent physician today is satisfied merely to relieve 
the symptoms caused by nerves. The medical man’s job has 
broadened enormously; he has to dig deeper into the causes of 
illness and to be spiritual counselor to his patient as well as 
dispenser of prescriptions and pills. For one of the things 
which modern research has proved is that the cure of every 
case of nerves is, in the last resort, in the hands of the patient 
himself. 

About all the doctor can do is help the patient to find out 
the cause of his or her particular neurosis 
and teach him how to overcome it. Mere 
discovery of the cause works as an auto-.’ 
matic cure in many cases. And another 
thing the doctors have learned is that a long 
list of “diseases” which used to fool them 

as well as their patients are not real diseases 
at all, but spurious imitations manufac- 
tured by the nerves, and which dis- 
appear as soon as their real nature is 
clearly recognized by the patient. 

There is hardly a_ disease, $ 

outside of the list of febrile in- 

fections, which cannot be t 
simulated by a disordered 
hervous system. In fact, 
almost every disease is so 
simulated, often so closely 
that only the physician 
highly skilled in diagnosis, 
equipped with modern 

laboratory devices, and 

with a broad under- 
standing of the tricks | 
which a disordered nerv- 
ous system can play, is 
able to say with ‘cer- 
tainty that the symp- 
toms do not mean what 
they seem to indicate. 

Icers and tumors of 
every sort, heart disease, 
neuritis, appendicitis, 
rheumatism, paralysis, even blindness—those are only a few 
of the diseases which an unbalanced nervous system frequently 
ie The imitation is never quite perfect, however. To 
ae ie ae there is always some clue which gives 

It makes no practical difference at the time to the sufferer 
however, whether his nausea is caused by an ulcer of the 
stomach or by nerves; he feels just as badly. The person with 
a nervous breakdown, fatigue, insomnia or an unsteady heart 
is just as ill as if there were something organically wrong 
with his vital organs. And the less definitely localized 
manifestations of nerves, such as fear, anxiety, worry, hysteria 
and the terrible depression which we often call “the blues” are 
ie illnesses, The sufferer from nerves, the medical men 
Serpe be .* person, even though there are no drugs 

cian’s lis 2 i ’s ki 
which lone hee t, no instruments in the surgeon’s kit, 

I should have written “cure her,” for there are more women 
than men among the victims of nerves, though the male sex 
is far from being immune, Many a man has “gone to pieces” 
with a nervous breakdown, or in some other way found him- 
self incapaciated for work or for the enjoyment of life, when 
Hee only thing the matter with him was a failure to adjust 
a his life to his social or business environment and 

That is what the whole problem of nerves comes to. One 
of the wisest physicians in the world answered my question 
with a single word when I asked him to tell me the underlying 
cause of the great increase in nervous disorders. 

Civilization,” was his reply. He explained that he meant 
the whole artificial code of life. 

If we could go back, which nobody with any sense would 
want to do, to a primitive state of society, where we would 
live like the other animals, there would be no such thing as 
nervous disorders,” he said. “In a state of nature, animals 
and humans use their bodies as they were meant to be used. 
They ‘let off steam,’ as it were, whenever the pressure mani- 
fests itself; but in a civilized community we lack the physical 
outlet for energy which the lower animals find in the pursuit 
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of their food and their mates, and we have to keep our emo- 
tions, anger, fear, jealousy, joy, greed, hatred, love, more or 
less camouflaged and bottled up. Unless we find civilized 
equivalents for these natural manifestations we get into a 
peck of trouble.” 

It is trouble from which the victim can extricate himself, 
however, once he is shown the way. That discovery, that 
a large proportion of the ills which flesh is heir to are self- 
curable, is the most important addition to medical knowledge 
since Galen and Hippocrates separated the practise of medicine 
from the practise of priestcraft. The pendulum is swinging 
back. There is an analogy between the methods of the modern 

specialist in nervous disorders and the magical intervention 
of the ancient priesthoods. The approach in both in- 
stances is through the mind rather than the body of 
the patient; but instead of relying upon blind belief 
and superstition; the modern practitioner appeals 
to the reason. 

_ “Ignorance and false ideas,” was the reply I 
got from another famous specialist, to my 
question as to the cause of nervous dis- 
orders. “All of us believe things which 
are not true, in matters of health.” 
“As for example?” I suggested. 
“Well, I will list for you six 
(Nosueubas Rabvons common beliefs which are all 
an nai to Wrong,” was the reply. “Every- 
fear—it has the same body, almost, believes that eight 

(ies as a@ physical hours sleep is essential to health 

jattle with teeth and and that insomnia is dangerous; 
Cree that overwork leads to nervous 
breakdowns and necessitates a 
long rest; that a carefully 
planned diet with plenty of 
‘roughage’ is essential to health; 
that modern life is so strenu- 
ous that our nerves give way 
under the mere strain of living; 
that brain work causes brain-fag and exhaustion; that con- 


“<< stipation is at the root of most physical ailments and is 


caused by eating the wrong kind of food.” 2 

I had to admit that I had always shared the general belief 
in the truth of those allegations. ree, Res ids 

“Not one of them is true, unless you believe it is true,” said 
the doctor. “It is believing that such things will hurt you that 
makes them hurt you. You are afraid of certain bad effects, 
and the bad effects arrive as per schedule. Once get over 
your fear, and none of the things you have been afraid of can 
do you the slightest harm.” : 

Fear of something, of evil or embarrassing consequences, 1S 
at the root of nine-tenths of all nervous disorders. The nerves 
are sound, but they are carrying false messages to the brain, 
and our conscious minds cannot discriminate between the false 
and the true. We are afraid of something, but our thinking 
minds are not aware that we are afraid. The non-thinking 
mind, that part of the nervous system which controls our 
unconscious acts, knows perfectly what we are afraid of, and 
why; but it takes good care to keep it a secret by attributing 
the sub-conscious distress to anything but fear—to a fictitious 
neuritis at a point where there is no nerve-trunk to be in- 
flamed, to physical exhaustion, to indigestion or heart disease, 
a tumor or some other non-existent organic weakness. And we 
jump to the conclusion that we have done some of the half- 
dozen dangerous things which I have just listed, or in some 
other way put undue strain upon our physical bodies, whereas 
the only part of us which has been under strain is that 
intangible something which we can only describe, without defin- 
ing, as the ego, conscience, psyche or the soul. : 

Every one of us must have had some experience with fear 
and its reactions upon the body. The only perfectly fearless 
person is the individual whose intelligence is so low he can- 
not recognize danger. And everyone who has known fear 
knows that the nerve specialist is right when he says: “We 
fear not in our hearts alone, not in our brains alone, not 19 
our viscera alone—fear influences every organ and tissue . - - 
Under the stimulus of fear animals are able to perform preter- 
Natural feats of strength. For the same reason, the exhaustion 
following fear will be increased as the powerful stimulus of 
fear drains the cup of nervous energy, even though no visible 
action may result... Man assumed his new réle of increased 
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_domination over the physical world but a moment ago. And 
now, though sitting at his desk in command of the complicated 
machinery of civilization, when he fears a business catastrophe 
his fear is manifested in the terms of his ancestral physical 
battle in the struggle for existence. He cannot fear intellec- 
tually, he cannot fear dispassionately; he fears with all his 


; organs, and the same organs are stimulated and inhibited as if, 


instead of its being-a battle of credit, or position, or honor, it 
Were a physical battle with teeth and claws . . . Nature has 
but one means of response to fear, and whatever its cause, the 
phenomena are always the same—always physical.” 

The doctor is speaking of conscious fears; but they play a 
comparatively small part in the development of neurosis. 
“Nerves” come chiefly from the buried fears nurtured in the 
subconsciousness. And the problem of the psychotherapist 
is to uncover those fears and find out where they came from. 

One of the foremost analysts of human behavior declares 
that we are born with only two inherited fears. The newborn 
baby is afraid of a loud noise, and of being dropped, and of 
nothing else in the world. Everything else of which we are 
afraid, he contends, we have been taught to fear, by ourselves 
or others. This process of instilling fear into the human mind 
begins, literally, in the cradle, and results in an adult life filled 
with suppressed emotions, buried so deeply in the subconscious 
that we do not know that we have them. 

“Suppressions?” I hear the reader echo. “That has some- 
thing to do with psycho-analysis, hasn’t it. Isn’t it all about 
Sexe? 

Sex, it happens, is far from being the only cause, but there 
has been more said and written on this phase of the subject 
than on others, partly because a good many writers want to be 
smart and shock their readers. 

The seeds which in later life 
flower into neurosis are implanted 
in infancy. Before a child is six = 
its emotional habits have become 
fixed. Its happiness or unhappi- 
ness in its mature life will largely 
be determined by the character of 
the “images” impressed upon it in 
babyhood. It will grow up a con- 
scious or, more often, an uncon- 
scious rebel against the restrictions | 
of the social order, if in the nursery | 
there has been too much emotional 
rebellion against family discipline. 
If the child has been taught, or led 
to infer without teaching directly, 
that any of the processes of life 
1s unrefined or disgusting, be sure 
that when it grows up the conflict 
elween the subconscious repres- 
Sion of normal instincts and the 
effort to live happily and health- 
fully will result in another victim 
of “nerves.” And the child who, 
either from excess of imagination 
or lack of natural outlets for its 
ibveieal energy, forms the habit of 
hee a. diene oe substituting wishes for action, is bound to 
Seba Fos fk in later years in making the adjusiments 

Modem. 4 Aes in this very practical world. 
nerves te ue - Science traces practically. évery form of 
tablished 2 e : those wrong beliefs or habits of thought es- 
Sisal at an a ancy. The wise physician, confronted with a 
patient's es asks questions calculated to disclose the 
hope of youthiul impressions, beliefs and emotions, in the 
desire putting his finger upon the buried fear or the repressed 

Site which lies at the bottom of the symptoms. 
tion te 1s often not easy to discover. It has no apparent rela- 
exigters the symptoms. The patient does not_know of its 
ae paces if he did there would be no illness. The individual 
of 1 een compelled to live in a world in which the expression 
fesnoe infantile emotions would be out of place, where self- 
of i and the desire to conform to the common standards 
«| Dehavior require the concealment of childish fears, beliefs 
and habits. But this concealment has not been done con- 
Sciously. In the effort to reconcile the ego to its environment 
the causes which originally gave rise to the detrimental emo- 
“ons and beliefs have been not only forgotten but disguised. 


wate 


encanto 
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In our conscious lives we all assume characters which con- 
form to the standards which we must desire to emulate among 
those about us, and we rationalize our own shortcomings. We 
are all of us “fooling ourselves” a good deal of the time. We 
find good reasons, satisfactory to ourselves and usually plausible 
to others, for not doing things which we are afraid to under- 
take, without realizing that it is our buried fears, left over 
from infancy, which actually control our decisions. The busi- 
ness failure regards the successful man’s methods as unethical. 
The moral coward defends his inferiority by belittling the 
boss whom he fears. ‘ 

And most of us get away with it. Our inhibitions and fears 
are not so binding, our suppressed desires and emotions not so 
obstreperous, as to cause us any serious trouble, though few 
of us ever free ourselves from the bondage of our immature 
experiences sufficiently to realize our fullest capacity for life 
and achievement. There are almost illimitable stores of un- 
tapped energy in every human*mind, far more energy in every 
human body than many of us ever use. It is self-renewing 
energy, too, once we learn how to use it. But we are mostly 
content to muddle through life after a fashion, rationalizing or 
excusing our failures to ourselves by falling back upon such 
alibis as the six false fears in which everybody believes, or 
something else equally plausible. 

The neurotics, those who become “nerves” patients, are 
the ones who break under the strain of suppression without the 
slightest realization on their part that such things exist within 
themselves. An emotional crisis of some kind—and_ their 
variety is infinite—occurs, and the personality ridden by an 
unrealized failure to adjust his or her life to the realities of 
life becomes ill, because illness is the most convincing and 
convenient excuse for failure to meet an unpleasant situation 
effectively. 

Most victims of nerves are above the average of intelligence; 
practically all are men and women of the highest moral char- 
acter. It takes but a moment of reflection to realize that this 
must be the case. Every sufferer from nerves, however, is the 





(The business failure regards the suc- 

cessful man's methods as unethical. 

The moral coward defends bis inf:- possessor of what has been 

riority by belittling the boss whom termed an “ingrowing ego,” 

Be fears. and the victim of over-sensi- 
tive emotional reactions. 

The cure for nerves begins and ends with the recognition by 
the patient of the falsity of the fears which have controlled 
his emotions and handicapped his effort to live and act 
normally. It is a curious but very important fact that once 
the hidden cause is dug up out of the subconscious and lifted into 
the light where it can be examined by the intelligence the cure 
is often instantaneous and complete. Sometimes this process 
of discovery is simple and easy; sometimes it calls for a long- 
drawn-out process. Most of the specialists in this sort of 
thing, however, hold that if a cure can be effected by a simple 
re-direction of a patient’s energies, appealing to the reason 
to break up wrong habits of thought, it is better to let the dead 
past alone. a 

Once the sufferer from nerves really understands that the 
trouble is entirely psychic. compounded of over-sensitiveness 
and uncontrolled emotionalism, it is [Continued on page 43 








ASH: OF 







C'Anybody'd think you were in a 
hurry to get away,” the Bradley 


&irl upbraided Joe. ‘I Suppose a 
it's because I'm Boins to stay = 
here!" — 

ee 


HE first intimation Joe Hatch had of anythi a 
we on noting that the vast-end stage ee ee 
peor aeeeent time that evening. This was really 
Galthee to) a € ordinary, considering it was spring and the 
es aaeott Was mostly a fine quality of glue where it wasn’t 
ett p- Joe had been out on the upper benches engaged 
‘at he would have called “looking after” the small band of 
ae nee Ree to Alexander Ross, 
ually he had been chasing them briskly back and forth 
pike Mae fae | ey ne benchlands for the express 
ma hem wild. ild cattle required expert, 
2 gee handling, which Joe expected apesetn vind 
ak ee was busy riding around through the brush after 
noe diag doing some less pleasant task under Mr. 
ei tctive direction. While stabling his horse, Joe mused 
Reet of ways there were of killing a cat. : 
PS ee you been?” the cook demanded. “Lor’ I were abaht 
be meat mae See you! An’ ’er askin’ ever’ fifteen min- 
ne ae tch ome yet. You better wash up an’ chase 
wait over to th’ cabin an’ see wot's to be done. The big un 
cryin’—any’ow she ’ad been, an’ th’ little un ‘ad prob'ly 
been cussin’. Least it looked ’at way to me!” 
Joe Hatch had not started to wash up but had stood there 
a he . ay dull, uncomprehending fashion. 

?” he deman “Who’ in’ f 
an ain’t I ope a + ni a geaaale 
,. Not fr you,” the cook explained. “It’s th’ bi vin’ 
fr somepin else, an’ th’ li ai girl askin’ 
snot a hg a sandy-’aired Bradley girl askin 

“Bradley? Is she—did—why good gosh! Lem: Up 

d gosh! me outa here! 
re bye clear to Joe Hatch except that the red-haired 
saat vie was there and had asked for him. The rest of it 
ee) He rushed to the small outside cabin and had 
a? a nock on the door when it was snatched open and 
i te ley herself appeared. Even in the fading evening 
md spy able to observe that she did not appear to be 
= Ry 8 at seeing him. She scowled a small fierce scowl 
gh uim and proceeded to give him fits for not coming sooner. 

IL was some other girl that stopped here you'd be run- 


ine your head off to do something for her that she probably 
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didn’t even want done. But where 
it’s somebody that wants to ask 
a little favor of you, why you 
can’t be found!” 

“Land, I just—” 

“We might as well walk around 
somewhere,” she interrupted. “It’s 
private, what I want to say, and 
Miss Colburn’s resting herself 
just now. Let’s go down teward 
the river.” 

They followed a narrow, little- 
used path, walking in silence till 
the Bradley gril said: “You might 
as well take my arm instead of 
us bumping this way!” Joe ac- 
cepted this suggestion, keeping a 
firm hold on Miss Bradley’s flip- 
per as they walked and she made 
explanation. : 

#‘Her name’s Miss Colburn and 
that’s her pa she’s traveling with 
and that other man with glasses 
is her fian—they’re engaged. 
Only he treats her like dirt! If any man was to do me the way 


he does, when she’s only affectionate by nature, why I’d—” 


“What'd he do?” Joe demanded aggressively, though he was 
uncertain just where he came in on this. 

_ Her pa’s a big lumber man from Ottawa,” the girl went 
right on, “and this Fitzherbert is his chief boss or bookkeeper, 
or whatever it is where you own saw-mills and whole forests. 
And he won’t let her call him Fitzie! You'd think he owned 
the earth already and he treats her just as cold! He didn’t 
want her to come on this trip, and yesterday when the stage 
LS paee he threw it up to her about her being large, when 
all he had to do was carry her a little piece to dry ground.” 

The girl allowed a 
brief pause here and 
Joe rushed in a ques- 
tion that had been 
forming in his mind. 

What you want I 


should do? Beat 
his—” 










(The little red-haired girl kept the 
cook busy all afternoon asking if 
Joe had come home. 


(The Red-Haired Girl sets 


Joe Hatch to conspziring— 
and Joe does the best he knows 


“Aren’t I telling as fast as I can? 
heart piece at a time and today she rode on the back seat with 


He’s simply breaking her 


me and made her pa ride with this Fitzherl i y 
Leroy Fitzherbert, and he won't let ere oligos 
‘Dearie, she says to me, ‘whatever am I going to do? It’ see 
are Fo eo ee i frigid!’ She’s twenty-seven and hes 
over thirty-eight. e W. A t 
oa a told her he was too old! And I told her 
“‘There’s not any man worth wrecking y i ver,’ 
told her. ‘I’d break off the engagement Rae eee he 
wants to. Make your pa move out West some place a d : 
how quick there’s other men ready to notice you! Wh y L p ud 
a been engaged two dozen times last summer,’ I told as 4 j 
I could too!” the girl unaccountably saw fit to add is, 
So I—ouch! You're hurting my arm! Wel 
there isn’t any use in me telling you what I W 
pape do it. Men’ll stick up for each ot 
one of ’em is cold-bloo a 4 
ite aun ded and mean. They 
“Lissen!” Joe Hatch commanded. “ *t know w 
want done yet, but I'll do it. Even nee ee geal vou 
proof, ain’t it, that they’s one man ’t ain’t a pure eune s f 
you want I should bust him a few, I'll go right up an’ do it. a 
This girl ain’t nothin’ to me, either, but I got feelin’s sare fe 
anybody else! An’ about ‘these dern homesteaders hangin? 
Found pou ever’ summer, why—” =e 
“f ee Fe spoke up to say that there was no need of 
leditn that a t nearly pinching her drm off. She was glad to 
sit sahaeles ad feelings and sympathy for her girl friend of 
on days and would be willing to assist in saving her 
at @ matrimonial misfortune. 
“No on know where Tepee Mountain is?” she asked, 
ore “g I reckon I could find it. Why?” 
ace : aaa of the Wapiti,” the girl explained. “There's 
fs Bie ar runs from the Flying Shot south across the Wapiti 
diane eadow and nearly to it. Beyond it the Cutbank comes 
es to the Big Smoky and beyond that is the Porcupine. 
fon he All you have to do is remember that and be around 
ine 8 when Mr. Colburn asks your boss, Mr. Ross, about hir- 
j EON to take pack-horses and guide this old Fitzherbert up 
Tl i You just say you know the country and that you'll go. 
ahh ell you the rest tomorrow. That is if you really meant 
tat you said about—” 
ure, I'll do it,” Joe promised. “An’ abou 
homesteaders this foe sacri 
‘My it’s late!” the girl exclaimed. “I'll have to run.” 
“oe Bradley girl had been entirely correct in saying that 
Mr. Colburn was a big lumber man from Ottawa. He would 


Well, anyway, 
anted, ’cause you 
her, no matter if 
like to see women 








CThis tenderfoot was proving himself disgustingly 
capable. ‘‘We'll have to send the horses back,"’ he 
told Joe, ‘and make our trips on foot.” 


have been big as an apple man from the Okanogan; a rosy, 
orbicular gentleman who carried his fat evenly disposed about 
his person. 

His daughter, Miss Cla-rees, as the Bradley girl had it, was, 
beyond any doubt, her father’s own child. Without seeking to 
make questionable comment on a lady's person, it might be said 
that hers was passing that borderland that distinguishes figures 
from shapes. But the matronly aspect that was already hers 
was somewhat belied by a definitely ingenue temperament. 
Here was, one feared, the kind of a girl who would sit emo- 
tionally on people’s laps with slight provocation. 

The chief boss or bookkeeper, Mr. Fitzherbert, was no more 
than a methodical, painstaking feeder. He wore glasses that 
fastened with drop-latches over his ears and a dun-colored 
mustache of the modified walrus type. 

When supper was over and the ladies had departed Mr. Col- 
burn beamed at Alexander Ross and beckoned him with a plump 
forefinger. And Joe remembered his cue in time to be present 
before anything was said. The man Fitzherbert scowled at 
Joe’s intrusion, but Mr. Colburn merely included the young 
man in his benevolent smile. He was desirous of hiring a guide 
and pack-horses, Mr. Colburn explained, and he had been told 
that Mr. Ross could supply them. Say, two packs and a stout 
saddle beast for Fitz here, and of course the food and neces- 
sary gear for a two or three weeks’ trip. 

“Could you furnish those items and a competent, trust- 
worthy person as packer and guide? The man would be 
rather important. Fitz, here, is the salt of the earth, but he’s 
inclined to be liverish and difficult at times. Eh, Fitz? It 
would need to be a stoud lad, understand, with a dash of 
diplomacy about him. What say, Mr. Ross?” 

Mr. Ross answered that as for the horses and gear, he could 
manage it. “But a discreet man, now—” - 

He was meaning to say more. But Joe Hatch, who was sit- 
ting just opposite, had been feeling about with his foot and at 
this point he kicked his employer cruelly on the shin. 

“Why, I'll go!” Joe announced. “Which d’rection you want- 
in’ to travel? If it’s land you're huntin’, it’s west an’ north. 
If it’s timber—” 

“Say it is timber,” from Mr. Fitzherbert. 

“Southwest, then,” said Joe quite expertly. “Round Tepee 
Mountain an’ long the Cutbank an’ Porcupine. Rivers, them 
are. I reckon I could get away f'r a couple weeks or so: 
couldn’t I, Alec?” : 

Mr. Ross quailed involuntarily and said, aye, he thought Joe 
could, and the thing was done. An early start next morning 
was agreed upon. Joe adjourned himself; his head was so 
filled with thoughts of pack-covers, hobbles, night-bells, ‘and 
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lash-ropes that he forgot all about the Bradley girl for the 
moment. 

She found him later, however, putting his rigging together 
by lantern-light in the harness room of the stable. 

“It’s a pity you couldn’t come over to the cabin,” she up- 
braided him. “Anybody’d think you were in a hurry to get 
away. I suppose it’s only because I’m going to stay here as 
Miss Colburn’s company while you’re gone!” 

“You are? Whyn’t you tell me ‘fore I made this deal? I 
better go tell ’em—” 

_ “No, you won’t!” the girl declared. “You'll go right on get- 
ting ready. That is if your word is any good. You promised 
to, you know!” 

Joe said, “Uh? Sure!” which indicated that he couldn’t 
make out whether she still wanted him to go or not. 


She made it clear that she did. “And remember this: you've 
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got to keep him from getting back here before the twenty-third. 
That’s fifteen days counting tomorrow one. Clarice and her 
pa can’t stay later than the twenty-second ’cause she told me 
he had to be in Edmonton on the first.” 

“Twenty-third?” Joe repeated. “Why he’d miss seein’ ’em 
"fore they went!” 

“That’s what I want!” she insisted. “I’m fixing to learn him 
what it means to be neglected and hurt. That is if you do 
your part!” 

“Leave him to me! I'll keep him out till she’s gone, if I 
hafta tie him to a tree!” 

“No, don’t hurt him or anything. You'll have to be real 
smart to do it, too.” 

Joe promised heartily that he would be smarter than a lead 
mule about it. ‘An’ lissen,” he added, “when I’ve done so an’ 
she’s all saved from throwin’ herself away on him—You're 


raps’ Sm a oa 


(Joe had been chasing the cattle briskly to make them wild.” 
Wild cattle vequired cow-puncherish handling which Joe 
expected to supply. 


goin’ to be up here at your pap’s place this summer, ain’t you?” 
“T guess so,” she admitted. “Why?” 
“Well, after this I’m a comin’ up there to see you, reg'lar, 
aa if I ketch any dern homesteaders hangin’ round your 
place—” 


“Yes?” she inquired. “Well, maybe. It'll depend on how 
this comes out.” 

As a packer and “jungle-beast” Joe Hatch was really no 
more than a synthetic product with very little actual experience 
on which to rely. Still he had been fairly observant of such 
pack-trains as came before his notice and had learned perhaps 
more of the jargon than the oldest living member of the pack- 














ing fraternity had ever found occasion to use. The diamond 
hitches he threw and tied gave fair promise of holding the 
pack in place for a half-day. 

Thus it was not too disreputable a train that Joe assembled 
next morning. It was entirely orthodox in the item of Mr. Fitz- 
herbert leading off mounted on the essential white mare with 
the packs tailed on behind her. Joe Hatch bestrode his per- 
sonal brown horse and at the moment of leaving hung an in- 
triguing wink on the Bradley girl by way of taking over the 
reins of destiny. 

The succeeding incidents concern themselves of necessity 
with details of Joe’s undertaking to promote a not unreason- 
able delay in Mr. Fitzherbert’s schedule to the end of winning 
the favor and esteem of red-haired little Miss Bradley. His 
cause would have been considerably strengthened originally if 
that young woman had had more than [Continued on page 61] 
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SHRINE MEMBERSHIP CARDS SHOULD 
ALWAYS CARRY THE OWNER’S 
NAME IN HIS OWN HANDWRITING 


SHRINE membership card is an impor- 
tant document. No Noble of the Mystic 
Shrine can ever be out of money, friends, 
or any of the comforts of life if in his 
pocket is his Shrine card. It is the open 
sesame to the heart and pocket book of 
every one of the six hundred thousand Nobles so widely 
flung over this North American.continent. 

A Shrine card is a social asset. It guarantees its possessor 
as a man of standing and consequence in the community 
from which he comes. Like the “sterling” mark on silver, it 
is a guarantee of quality and of gentility. 

When a rascal starts out to deceive he must adopt outward 
evidence of inward virtue. When a forger wants to pass a 
bad check he must show some evidence which makes it seem 
that he is a person of consequence. No “bunco” artist would 
ask better than a Shrine card. Unfortunately they have been 
used for just such purposes. 

_ With Shrine cards sent out by Recorders is a notice to 
sign the card across the end in the blank space. This should 
be done immediately on receipt of the card. It should be 
done now on your old card, if you have not already done it. 

Card cases, pocket books and pass cases are frequently lost. 
Often they fall into the hands of unscrupulous people. The 
dishonest finder of an unsigned card can sign the owner's 
name in his own handwriting and deception is then simple. 
If the Noble had already signed the card the finder must’ 
rewrite the name as nearly like the writing of the owner as 
he can; this can be done only by skilled forgers, who are rare. 

Not only is a signed card a protection to its owner but it is 
a protection to the Nobility wherever scattered. You owe it 
to your own good name, to the Temple to which you belong, 
and to the Nobility, immediately to sign that card! 


WILL YOU VOTE FOR THE MAN YOU 
WISH TO REPRESENT YOU AT THE 
IMPERIAL COUNCIL? Sm Sm $e $® 


JHE Shrine is a democracy. Every Temple 
ry in North America sends its representatives 
Ye to the Imperial Council. The Imperial 

Council is not an aristocracy laying down 
4 laws and edicts which the humble Shriner 
# must obey. No men have a right to levy 
taxes or to add to the expense of the Shrine, save as it is given 
them by the votes of their brother Nobles.’ 

From your Temple are sent a certain number of Represen- 
tatives. These are exactly what their title indicates. They 
Tepresent you, the individual Noble. They carry with them 
your power of attorney, to tax you, to regulate your conduct 
by laws, to manage the organization. . 

In proportion to the care used by each Temple in selecting 


those in whom it vests this power of attorney, will be the 
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justice, the thought and the care with which these laws are 
passed. The Imperial Council is a fine law making body or 
a failure, according to the type of Nobles sent by the Temples. 

In a little while there will be an election for representatives 
from your Temple, Noble. Will you leave this to the small 
group which is so active, or will you exercise your right of 
franchise to vote for men to whom you are proud to give 
Power of attorney to act for you at the annual meeting of 
the Imperial Council? 

An Imperial Council meeting is not a junket for good fellows 
who go just for the fun of the trip. A majority of representa- 
tives sit day after day in convention and see little or nothing 
of the fun and pageantry of the meeting, serious minded men 
with the best interest of the Shrine at heart. 


THE SHRINE BRINGS TOGETHER MEN 
IN ALL WALKS OF LIFE TEACHING 
THEM TO FRATERNIZE Sm S$» $® 


fJE LIVE in a world of ever changing stand- 
ards. Those whose standards have been 
abandoned wail like banshees at what 
4 they sorrowfully think is a downward 
fy tendency. But, in spite of the lament of 
et Hl those who follow yesterday’s standards, 
the tendency of civilization is ever upward. 

The oldster has ever believed that the youngster is bound 
for perdition. The father who sorrowed that his son rode in 
a buggy behind a running horse with the reins flapping neglected 
on the dashboard, now feels his son is speeding for Sheol 
ae ue foot on the gas and only: one hand on the steering 
wheel. 

Cries of “Babbitt” from the self-styled Intellectuals to the 
contrary, there is a religion of usefulness. No longer is 
Business looked down upon by the Arts. Since business has 
become an art, and Art a business, the two share equal high 
levels of equality. 

Men who turn forests into print paper, who till the earth 
till it blossoms forth a harvest, who span rivers with bridges 
of steel, build railroads and steamships, invent labor saving 
machines, make electricity bring ice, music and pictures into 
the life of people, who invent the great presses which bring 
Poetry, fiction and art into our homes, whose wealth fills the 
world with hospitals, art museums, theaters and lecture halls, 
are coming into their own. 

Shrine, Civic Clubs and similar organizations have brought 
together the men who know and love both Art and Business, 
making each more appreciative of the other. 

The man of Business, educated by his contact with Art, 
a8 appreciation raised to the pofnt of seeing that the man 
of Art gets his share of business. The man of Art gets the 
viewpoint of Business and adopts some of its methods. __ 

Let crabbed critics carp and high brows wrinkle, while 
Poet’s rhymes and artist’s pictures go into the advertising of 
business men, that their combined efforts pile up dollars to 
be spent in hospitals and such. The world is quite all right, 
thank you, to every one who marches in step with it. 
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Sound the 


By Roe Fulkerson 


ET’S take a text, as if we were in church. 

“And the other basket had very naughty 
figs.” That’s a part of the second verse 
of the twenty-fourth chapter of Jeremiah. 

The law killed a man in my town. 
an They placed him in an electric chair and 
sent his wicked soul back to Allah who gave it. I read all 
about his life in the morning’s paper. Like Jeremiah I sat 
looking into the basket of very naughty figs which can not 
be eaten. 

I wondered how a man could rob and forge, and finally 
murder a man who interfered with his stealing. I reared me 
back on my spiritual hunkers and thanked Allah that I was 
Superior to that sort of thing and that this man had received 
his just punishment. 

I looked into this basket of naughty figs and turned away 
very much pleased with myself, thank you. Then I thought 
of Aunt Saphronia Little in my old home town. Aunt 
Saphronia was the self-appointed guardian of the morals of 
all the young people. I realized that maybe I was strutting 
an Aunt Saphronia of my own. 

We did not have flappers in those days, when skirts dragged 
the ground. We did not do the Charleston or indulge in mixed 
bathing. Girls did not smoke cigarettes or ride horses clothes- 
pin fashion. If a girl danced a “round dance” Aunt Saphronia 
condemned her as a brazen hussy. If she put a bit of powder 
on her nose she was sinful, If she dabbed a bit of rouge on 
her cheeks she was a hellbent girl who must not even be 
spoken to. 

But—the interesting part always follows the conjunction— 
Aunt Saphronia would never have dreamed of acting as such 
girls acted, and why? Aunt Saphronia had a face which 
nobody but a mother could love, Aunt Saphronia grew warts 
on herself with long bristles in them! No strange young man 
had ever hired a horse and buggy and kept Aunt Saphronia 





out until a couple o’clock in the morning! No, indeed! 

Aunt Saphronia had never been tempted. She had not the 
least idea how hard it is to resist doing something delightfully 
sinful! Her face was vice and temptation proof. She did 
not deserve credit for her very conventional and righteous 
conduct. 

In my later years I suspected the highly moral Aunt 
Saphronia of mistaking envy for virtue. Sometimes I suspect 
myself of the same sin. I suppose I have yielded to as 
many temptations as the average fellow. But it just so 
happens that I am temptation proof in the things this boy 
they electrocuted was not. 

Tam a peaceful sort of a cuss, avoiding quarrels and rows. 
Perhaps this is just cowardice. What do I know of the mad 
rage, the red lust for blood atonement which seems to drive 
some men absolutely wild? What do I know of the mad 
passions which rip and tear in the heart and soul of a man 
who is primeval in his instincts? I have never thought of 
killing anybody! Do I deserve any credit for refraining from 
something I do not want to do? 

I never wanted to rob anybody. I have never burgled in 
my life. Maybe this is because I have a cautious streak in 
me. When I think of pointing guns at people my knees 
knock each other like Al Smith and Heflin! I would be 
afraid to go in some other fellow’s house late at night for fear 
he would beat me up! 

Do I deserve any credit because I am not a thief? Really, 
there is no excuse for me being snooty with thieves. I have 
never been hungry, I have never had a starving or cold family 
at home, I have never been out of a job. 

Old timer, I stopped looking disgustedly at the basket of 
naughty figs and decided that my boasted morality was largely 
bunk and hooie! I have always done just what this poor chap 
they electrocuted did; followed my natural bent and in- 
clination. Iam more carbon copied, [Continued on page 43] 
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NOBLE ALBERT B. McGAFFEY 
El Jebel Temple 
Denver, Colo. 


Nove Albert Bertrand McGaffey, 
senior Past Imperial Potentate of the 
Mystic Shrine, became head of the 
Order on June 9th, 1897 after only 
ten years as a Shriner and but four 
years in the Imperial Divan. He was 
one of the principal organizers and 
the first Potentate of El Jebel. He 
has represented that Temple in the 





Imperial Council from that day to © 


' this, not having missed a single annual session in 41 years. 
He is Grand Old Man of Shrinedom and “Uncle Albert” to 
thousands of Nobles. “Where McGregor sits, there is the head 
of the table” whenever this Nestor of the Shrine appears. 

Uncle Albert was born on October 22nd, 1851, in Warsaw, 
Wyoming County, New York, the son of Albert Andrews and 
Mary Bertrand McGaffey. He was educated in Addison Acad- 
emy and Professor Wood’s Latin and Greek School, both in 
Addison, New York, and the Fulley Seminary in Fulton. He 
made the long trek to the West in his 18th year, reaching the 
river trading post now known as the metropolis of Kansas 
City four years after the close of the Civil War. There he did 
railroad civil engineering work. In 1880 he married Miss Anna 
Miller of Moberly, Missouri, and they have one son, Kenneth 

_ Miller, born in 1884, the year the family moved to Denver. 

As a Masonic leader, and in private life a mining and real 
estate man, he soon became prominent in Colorado affairs, 
Serving at different times as County Clerk and Recorder of 
Denver County, Secretary of State of Colorado, member of the 
State Board of Education, State Land Board, State Board of 
Equalization, State Auditing Board, and by appointment of 
President Taft, Superintendent of the Federal Census of Colo- 
rado in 1910. He and his wife moved to Hollywood, Cali- 
fornia, in 1917. ; : 

On October 18th Noble McGaffey will have b Master 
Mason 53 years. He was raised in Moberly Lodge No, 344 and 
was Worshipful Master within three years; received the Royal 
Arch degrees on May 14, 1877; the Order of the Temple in 
Tancred Commandery No. 25 on September 3rd, 1877, and was 
Eminent Commander in 1881; the degrees of the Council were 
conferred upon him in Springfield, Illinois, in September, 1883; 
upon moving to Denver he demitted to the several bodies there. 
Oe was elected Commander of the Colorado Commandery 
ee 1 in 1888, and _ became Grand Commander, Knights 

emplar of Colorado, in 1803, and was elected Grand Master 
of the Grand Lodge of Colorado in 1910. He received the 
pee Rite degrees in Denver in 1888, was created a 
SC CE in 1897, and Was coroneted a 33° Mason in October, 
1899. In addition to his many elective Shrine honors he has 


been a member of that most i i i 
na a st important unit, th mittee on 
Jurisprudence and Laws, for more than 25 tens ia 


NOBLE THAD B. LANDON 
Ararat Temple 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Pa Potentate Thad B. Landon, 
or six years a Missouri Circuit 
Judge, is now Chairman of _ the 
Jurisprudence and Laws Committee 
of the Imperial Council of the 
Mystic Shrine. This honor came 
after many years of faithful work 
for Shrinedom, not to mention what 
he has done within the several 
Masonic bodies. 

as born in Effingham, Kansas, on August 
youth and young manhood he was a farmer 
He studied law, and in 1890 opened an 
Kansas, moving to Kansas City. Mis- 





Judge Landon w 
18th, 1876. In his 
and school teacher, 
office in Washington, 
souri, in 1903, 


On December 24th, 1902 he married Miss Blanche A. Metz. 


and three sons 


. and one daughter have blessed their union. 








From 1911 to 1913 he was Assistant United States Attorney 
for the Western Missouri district. He was elected Circuit 
Judge of the 16th judicial district of Missouri, serving from 
1921 to 1927. Since January Ist, 1927, he has been vice- 
president and trust officer of the New England National Bank 
and Trust Company, in Kansas City. 

Noble Landon is Past Master of Temple Lodge No. 299; 
Past Commander of Oriental Commandery No. 35; a member 
of all the York Rite bodies and of the Red Cross of Con- 
stantine, In the Scottish Rite he has been accorded the honor 
of a K.C.C.H. He is Senior Warden of the Grand Lodge of 
Missouri, and a member of the Royal Order of Jesters, 
Court No. 54. 

In the Shrine Noble Landon has been one of Ararat’s 
Representatives to the Imperial Council since 1922. He was 
chairman of the Revision of By-laws Committee from 1922 to 
1926, In 1926 he was appointed a member of the Jurispru- 
dence and Laws Committee, becoming chairman this year. His 
reputation is that of a forceful speaker and clear thinker. 


NOBLE T. W. McCULLOUGH 
Tangier Temple 
Omaha, Neb. 


Pa Potentate Theodore Wilson 
McCullough of Tangier has been in 
the newspaper business since the age 
of 12 and since 1917 associate editor 
of the Omaha Bee, on which news- 
paper he has held various editorial 
posts for 35 years. He was con- 
nected at other times with the Omaha 
Herald, Omaha World-Herald, Den- 
ver Times. At the age of 17 he 
took a job as a locomotive fireman on the C. B. & Q. out of 
Burlington, but two years later went back to the smell of 
printer’s ink. - 

He was born in Kirkville, Iowa, on September 26, 1861, the 
son of Samuel Clinton and Annie Wilson McCullough. He 
married Alice May Shaw of Galesburg, Illinois, on his 27th 
birthday, and they have had three children. . 

Masonically, Noble McCullough first saw the Light_many 
years ago, and has enjoyed these honors: Master of Capital 
Lodge No. 3 of Omaha; Commander, St. Andrews Preceptory, 
Knights Kadosh of the Scottish Rite of the Southern Jurisdic- 
tion; a 33° Mason; a director of the Scottish Rite Welfare 
Association, which handles a students revolving loan fund of 
$75,000. : 

He has been prominent in other work of a similar nature. 
being Secretary of the Nebraska Educational League, a Scot- 
tish Rite organization; vice-president, Omaha Masonic Benefit 

lub: was chairman of the Tangier Temple Committee that 
brought about the foundation of the Masonic Home for Boys 
in Omaha (now possessed of property worth $100,000) ; was 
member of the Scottish Rite committee that established the 
$100,000 home for working girls in Omaha, operated by the 
Y.W.CA. : 

He is a Companion in Omaha Chapter No. 1, R.A-M. 
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NOBLE CHAS. A. CONOVER 
Moslem Temple 
Detroit, Mich. 


Note Charles Arthur Conover, 
33°, lives in Coldwater, Michigan, 
where he is General Grand Secretary 
of the General Grand Chapter, Royal 
Arch Masons of the United States, 
organized October 27, 1797. In 
addition, he is Grand Secretary of 
the Grand Chapter and Grand Re- 
corder of the Grand Council of 
Michigan, and a member of the 
Grand Council, Order of DeMolay. He succeeded his father 
in some of these important positions, having held the above 
mentioned Chapter and Council positions for 25 years. He 
organized the present system of membership register and his- 
tory authorized by the Grand Chapter. 

He has served two terms as alderman and two as mayor. 

Noble Conover was initiated as an Entered Apprentice just 
six days after becoming eligible, passed in August and raised 
on October 11th, 1886. At the age of 24 he became Worship- 
ful Master, the youngest in Michigan at that time. He has 
held high office in the York Rite bodies of Michigan. In 1887 
he entered the Order of the Eastern Star in Coldwater Chapter 
No. 1, the oldest continuously working chapter in the world. 
He was Worthy Patron three years. In his one year as Grand 
Patron of Michigan 33 new chapters were instituted. He 
received the Scottish Rite degrees in 1904 and was crowned an 
honorary 33° three years later. He is also a Knight Com- 
panion in the Red Cross of Constantine. He is now writing a 
history of the Royal Arch. He has written several pamphlets 
on King Solomon’s Temple and other Masonic subjects. 


NOBLE WARREN S. SEIPP 
Boumi Temple 
Baltimore, Md. 





"The subject of this sketch is 
Grand Master of the Grand Lodge 
of Maryland, following a long and 
distinguished career in Masonry and 
replete with a record of hard and 
successful work in many bodies, 
particularly in the Grand Lodge, 
Scottish Rite and the various divi- 
sions of the Commandery. Amon 
the many posts he has held are these: 
Grand High Priest and Grand Lecturer of the Grand Chap- 
ter, Royal Arch Masons; Grand Master, Grand Lecturer, of 
the Grand Council of Royal and Select Masters; General Grand 
Deputy Master, 1928, Royal and Select Masters of the United 
States; Grand Commander and Inspector General, Knights 
Templar of Maryland; Grand Stewart, Royal Order of Scot- 
land; Sovereign, St. Cyprian Conclave, Red Cross of Con- 
stantine; Grand Representative of the Grand Lodge of Ire. 


Nate Sam Poyntz Cochran is 


land, the Grand Chapter of Maine, Grand Council of England 
and Wales, Grand Commandery of Pennsylvania. 

In the Scottish Rite he has gone through and attained all 
the higher degrees and is now a 33° Mason. 

He is President of the Past Masters Association of Balti- 
more, and President ex-officio of the Masonic Home. 


NOBLE SAM P. -COCHRAN 
Hella Temple 
Dallas, Texas 


famous throughout the Order as 
President of the Board of Trustees 
of the Shriners Hospitals for Crip- 
pled Children. This work has car- 
tied him all over the United States, 
Canada and Mexico, and it may be 
said with truth that he is more 
wrapped up in it than in his own 
business. He has been so engaged 
since the inception of the organization committee in 1920. 
He is permanent Representative of Hella to the Imperial 
Council. 

“Brother Sam” was born in Lexington, Kentucky on Sep- 
tember 11th, 1855, the son of Colonel John Carr Cochran 
and Sammella T. Dewees Cochran. Six of his ancestors 
served in the Revolutionary Army, a great grandfather was 
wounded in the War of 1812 and made a cripple for life, and 
his father commanded a Kentucky regiment of infantry on 
the Union side in the Civil War. On July 3rd, 1883, Sam 
married Miss Sue Webb Wiggins. 

Noble Cochran became a Mason in 1880, in Golden Gate 
Lodge No. 345, Covington, Kentucky. Later he demitted 
to Dallas Lodge No. 760 and became Master thereof. Other 
Masonic honors have been: Grand Master of Texas; Grand 
High Priest, Royal Arch Chapter of Texas; Grand Master 
of the Grand Council, Royal and Select Masters; Grand 
Commander, Texas Grand Commandery, Knights Templar; 
Grand Sovereign, Grand Imperial Council, Red Cross of 
Constantine of the United States; active member of the 
Supreme Council, Scottish Rite, Southern Jurisdiction and a 
33°, being Sovereign Grand Inspector General since 1911. 


NOBLE FREDERICK I. DANA 
Palestine Temple 
Providence, R. I. 





Nore Dana has had the distinc- 
tion of serving as Grand Commander 
of the Grand Commanderies, Knights 
Templar, of two states instead of 
the usual one—Massachusetts and 
Rhode Island. 

He is Past Potentate of Palestine 
Temple, his year being 1909; per- 
manent member, Imperial Council, 
since 1920; member of the Commit- 
tee on Jurisprudence and Laws of the Imperial Council for 
eight years, including 1928, 

For forty years he has been a textile and mechanical 
engineer. He has also been prominent in civic affairs, being 
member of the Providence School Board for the past seven 


years, and for eight years he served on the State Board of 
Charities and Correction. 


Noble Dana’s Masonic record is as follows: 

Made a Master Mason, Rising Sun Lodge, May 24th, 1895, 
elected Master in 1905; Royal Arch Mason, Providence Chap- 
ter No. 1, 1808; Providence Council, Royal and Select Masters, 
1898; knighted, Calvary Commandery No. 13, Knights 
Templar, 1899, sérving as Commander, 1906-07; Grand Com- 
mander, Massachusetts and Rhode Island, 1915-16; Inspector 
Instructor, Grand Commandery and chairman of the Com- 
mittee on Jurisprudence and By-laws, Grand Commandery, 
1917 to date; received the Scottish Rite degrees, Northern 
Jurisdiction, in 1903; Sovereign Prince, 1905-10: Commander- 
in-Chief, 1910-13; honorary 33° on September 20th, 1910. 
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€ (Above) Imperial Potentate Jones at the War Mem- 
orial Children's Hospital’ in London, Ontario. 


F HE had crossed the Rio Grande from 
his own State on a few minutes jaunt, 
Imperial Potentate Frank C. Jones would 
. have made a visitation to the three great 
political divisions of North America, the 
domain of Shrinedom, in the course of his 
late July and all-August itinerary, inasmuch 
as he crossed Canada all the way from On- 
tario to British Columbia and back tracked 
in the United States from the State of Wash- 
ington to his home town of Houston. 
_ This was the Imperial’s second official trip, 
in the course of which he struck hands with 
the Divans and Nobility of sixteen Temples 
and one Shrine Club. He was accompanied 
throughout by Mrs. Jones and their son 
Frank C. Jr. 2 
While all the contacts were interesting, per- 
haps the most unique was the ceremony in 
Saskatoon, Regina, Canada, by virtue of 
Me he again became an Indian Chief. It 
wil be remembered that on the I ial’ i 
circle the Crow Indians, on the ate ot the Cane ones, ounce 
him a tribesman with the title of Chief High Eagle oe 
ae virtue of the authority reposing a the position of 
¢ tee Peeler Herbert Buffalo, the Imperial Potentate also 
a sig hief | a-Wa Saskatoon of the Sioux Indian Tribe of 
flavket'as atic’ ook of 2 feathered bonnet and a beaded 
off symbols of his n ank isi 
The Imperial Potentate and his fC peteieorg from 
Houston, to London, Ontario, arriving there on July 21st. They 
a pare Charles Farquharson, of Stratford, 
welcoming party. ° Sia aa, “Gites oftcls swece ty OE 
In the course of a sight-seein 
went to the Children’s War Me; 
told the little patients stories, 
him “Frank” before he left. — 
: The Imperial outlined the wid 
$9,000,000 invested in childre 
Hotel London. 
He was presented with 
W. St. Thomas Smith. 


While this was going on Mrs, Jones was honored guest_of 


Mrs. Farquharson and M vi : ~ 
corder, at the Abbott hone ed a eh Aan “ 


In the evening the party left for T 
J ais BP eny 0. oronto. 
Accompanied by his family and Noble James R. Watt, Secretary 
of the Shrine Hospital Board, the Imperial was welcomed in 
Toronto. Past Potentate U. E. Gillen and others were able to 


do credit to Rameses Temple despite the short advance notice of 
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& trip around the city the party 
morial Hospital, where the Imperial 
sang songs and had them calling 


€ scope of Shrine activities and the 
n’s hospitals at a banquet at the 


a painting of the Orkney Islands by 


‘only a few hours. They met the party, 
which included the escort from London, and 
gave them a drive around the city, and then 
to the Granite Club for dinner. In_ his 
address at the dinner the Imperial offered 
cordial greetings from the Shriners south 
of the boundary, While in the city he visited 
Noble Frank B. Goodman, a Rameses Rep- 
resentative to the Imperial Council, who 
was ill. 

On July 25th the Joneses reached Regina, 
to be guests of Wa-Wa Temple for a few 
hours. A large group of Nobles and their 
ladies made up the greeting party. After 
a ride around everybody went to the Temple 
for a reception, giving several hundred Nobles 
an opportunity to meet the distinguished 
visitor. In behalf of the local brethren, Po- 
tentate R. J. Brandon gave the Imperial a 
very large and handsome buffalo robe. Past 
Potentate and Recorder Fred W. Logan 
handed Mrs. Jones a veritable bower of 
roses, while Noble E. C. Rossie gave their 
son a hand colored photo- 
graph of an Indian chief. 
All three made suitable re- 
sponses. 

At 11:55 P.M. they left 
for Saskatoon, accompanied 
by Mr. and Mrs. Brandon, 
Mr. and Mrs. Logan and 
Noble E. Crawford, a di- 
vision superintendent of the 
Canadian National — Rail- 
Ways, over which line they 

aveled, Upon arrival in 
Saskatoon a large number 
of local Nobles met them 
at the station with their 
cars, and an enjoyable ride 
followed to Forestry Farm, 
the university buildings, and 
around the city. 

Luncheon prepared by the 
Ladies Auxiliary at the Sas- 
katoon Shrine Club ironed 
out all abdominal creases. A 
set of sterling silver souvenir 
spoons was given to Mrs. 








The Imperial Potentate after 
being made an Indian chief by 
the Sioux Indians at Saskatoon, 

Canada. 


(Right) Potentate William A. 
Eastman and Hugh M. Cald- 
well, Imperial Captain of the 
Guard, welcoming the Imperial 
visitor to Nile Temple, Seattle, 

Washington. 


Jones, an Indian bead bridle 
to Frank, Jr. The Im- 
perial spoke and later re- 
ceived and chatted with the 
Nobles. 

The party then went to 
the Industrial Exposition, ie 
occupying the box of the  ,Reys: 
directors, Sioux Indians of 
Canada, headed by Chief Counsellor Herbert Buffalo, with great 
gravity and aplomb, made Imperial Potentate Jones a tribal noble, 
with the title of Big Chief Wa-Wa Saskatoon. Then they gave 
him a feathered bonnet and a beaded blanket as symbols of his 
high authority. The new chief made a fitting response which 
pleased the Indians very much. 

Inasmuch as Wa-Wa means “wild goose” and the word Saskatoon 
also applies to a berry, the Imperial said [Continued on page 50] 


CTIVITIES ofthe 
Temples, Units azd Clubs 


(AAD, Dututy, Minnesota 


An all-day outing diverted the Band and 
Patrol on a certain nice day in August. The 
scene was Lake Nichols, near Cotton. 


(AAHMES, OakiANp, CALIFORNIA 


“Twenty Minutes in Paris” was a_side- 
splitting comedy revealed to the Nobility at 
the regular stated session on August 15th, 
presented by Noble William St. Sure and 
his high powered committee. 

On September 1, 2, 3, Ahmes gave an 
outing at Clear Lake, in Lake County. 
There were dancing, boating, swimming, fish- 
ing and a golf tournament. 


(ABOU BEN ADHEM, 
SPRINGFIELD, Mo. 


The Temple’s Shrine Carnival, which held 
forth several nights, drew thousands of 
spectators. Children were free guests. One 
night 125 newsboys were entertained by the 
boys of the Springfield DeMolay. There 
also was a special matinée for inmates of 
the Children’s Home. 


((ACCA, Ricumonp, VircINIaA 


There was a watermelon feast on the roof- 
garden of the new Mosque on the night of 
August 23rd, through the courtesy of Past 
Potentate Clinton L. Williams. Past 
Potentate E. D, Hotchkiss recited his fa- 
vorite, “Dat Watermellun Smilin’ on de- 
Vine.” It is planned to entertain informally 
in some such manner on the fourth Thurs- 
day of each month. 

The Sphinx Club now meets on the last 
Thursday of each month, beginning at 
6 P. M., and the diners number from 100 
to 300 regardless of the weather. 


(ALEE, Savannau, Ga. 


Alee’s first venture in the realm of tour- 


recently. 


€ Zembo Temple's Mosque at Harrisburg, Penna., 
as it will look when completed. Its most distin- 
kuishing feature is its beautiful simplicity of line. 


C(Above) Members of Damascus Temple's Legion of 
Honor (Rochester, N. Y.) as they appeared at 
the corner stone laying of the Masonic Temple 


The Imperial Potentate is planning 
an unusual diversion in January and 
February, having consented to head the 
Shrine cruise to the West Indies which 
is advertised in The Shrine Magazine. 

The party will sail from New York 
on January 23, 1929. They will visit 
the Shrine Club in Havana, and Abou 
Saad Temple in the Panama Canal 
Zone, in both of which places the 
Nobility will extend warm greetings to 
the Imperial party. 

A tour of 19 days is scheduled, visit- 
ing Havana, Matanzas, Santiago, Port 
Antonio, Kingston in Jamaica, Colon of 
the Panama Canal Zone, Port-au-Prince, 
capital of Hayti, and the British port of 
Nassau. 

To avoid crowding reservations will 
be made for only 480 persons. 





nament golf was so successful that it has 
been decided to make the affair an annual 
one, announces Noble C. F. Holton. The 
winner was Noble Frank S. Baggett of 
Savannah. This was a remarkable victory 
for him, in view of the fact that he has 
been playing golf steadily for only one year, 
and even so his time for playing has been 
limited by his activities in the office of the 
president of the Central of Georgia Railway. 

Next year the tournament will be open to 
all Alee members, regardless of residence in 
Savannah. It will be on the customary 
handicap basis. 

Through the generosity of the temple, 
Potentate Blount has selected a magnificent 
silver vase two feet high as the tournament 
trophy. It will be played for annually, with 
the winner’s name inscribed thereon, the vase 
remaining in his possession until the next 
tournament time. In addition, beautiful cups 
will be given to each winner. 
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(ALEPPO, Boston, Mass. 

About 30,000 Knights of Columbus mem- 
bers and their families lustily applauded 
Aleppo’s famous Band, at a huge Knights of 
Columbus barbecue near Lynn on August 
llth. More than 100 Aleppo musicians, 
nearly one-half of the band’s personnel, 
gave the program. 

The barbecue and band concert were to 
raise funds for the addition of a gymnasium 
to the Knights home in Lynn, which proj- 
ect was praised by Noble Louis Harlow, 
leader of the Aleppo Band. Valladolid 
Council No. 70, Knights of Columbus, 
sponsored the: affair. 

A last check-up shows that the number 
of Novices obligated just before the an- 
nual Aleppo picnic at Shore Gardens, Nan- 
tasket, was 180, quite a large class for 
Summer. The sports program was under 
the direction of Ben Osthues and Chief 
Rabban Samuel Haskell. The finale was a 
ball game between the uniformed team led 
by Noble Chapman and the Nobility at 
large captained by ‘Noble Jacobs. The 
former won by 6 to 1. 


(ALI GHAN, CumBerianp, Mp. 

Under the general direction of Potentate 
G. Guy Shoemaker and Chairman Frank E. 
Smith, the picnic committee treated 1,000 
members and family guests to a big picnic at 
the grounds of the Cumberland Fair Asso- 
ciation. The Nobility flocked there on 
August 22nd. 

Ali Ghan’s Band gave a concert and a 
barbecue followed. Tourneys came next, 
including baseball between eighteen gladia- 
tors representing Cumberland and Hagers- 
town Shriners. Other contests included 
horse and foot races, pony races, games, 
swimming and chasing the greased pig. 


(AL KADER, Portianp, ORE. 

Al Kader has pushed its beneficiaries’ pay- 
ment to $1,000, upon the death of a mem- 
ber in good standing. Its widows and 
orphans fund is now six years old, and the 
average cost per member is only $16 a 
year. In spite of the prompt payments, the 
fund has accumulated a surplus of $85,000. 


(AL MALAIKAH, 
Los ANGELES, Cal. 

Al Malaikah now has the largest moving 
picture theater in the world, owing to the 
transformation of its temple auditorium into 
a movie palace. The seating capacity is 
6,457, which is more than 200 greater than 
Roxy’s in New York City. The grand 
opening was on August 10th. The new 
$50,000 Mohler pipe organ was used for the 
first time. There is a model nursery room 


[Shrine News Continued on page 38] 
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where competent matrons take care of chil- 
dren while their mothers attend the show. 

The August 2nd carnival night was so 
popular that it has been decided to give one 
every Saturday night hereafter. 


(ALMAS, Wasurncron, D. C. 

On September 8th thousands of Almas 
outdoor lovers enjoyed an outing barbecue 
at Fort Washington, Maryland. 

The 12th United States Infantry partici- 
pated in the fun. A soldier team showed 
the Nobles how to play baseball, and in 
turn the Almas Arab Patrol put on a fancy 
drill not to be found in Army drill regula- 


tions. 
(AN AH, Bancor, Mane 

Special Pullman cars took several hundred 
of the local Nobility to Houlton on August 
29th, where a big “down East” Ceremonial 
was held. Potentate Carl C. Hayes reports 
periect cooperation from his rajahs through- 
out Anah’s jurisdiction. 


(BENI KEDEM,Cuarteston, W. Va. 

Beni Kedem has taken definite steps re- 
garding crippled children in its area. A 
survey directed by Potentate John C. Dice 
is now being made, seeking all children who 
need correction and come within the regula- 
uons. Potentate Dice has repeated his 
first Suggestion to the Nobility that Beni 
Kedem build its own new mosque. He says 
in “Sons of the Desert,” temple official or- 
gan: 

“T believe an attractive, comfortable home 
would do more than any other one thing 
toward building up the proper spirit and 
Personnel of our organization. Other tem- 
ples no larger than Beni Kedem, and lack- 
ing some of the advantages we enjoy, have 
gone into this sort of enterprise, and I have 
never heard of a single one that did not 
immediately begin to reap rich returns in a 
finer friendship and fellowship among its 
membership and in the outbursting of fresh 
enthusiasm for all the high purposes for 
which they were banded together. I feel that 
we are losing valuable time if we continue to 
delay the serious planning for a home.” 


(BEDOUIN, Mesxocer, OK1a. 

_ Bedouin Temple’s uniformed bodies en- 
Jcyed a recent trip-to Tahlequah. They 
gave a delightful musical entertainment and 
staged a stirring drill. 

_On still another occasion of late date the 
Temple Band and Chanters went up to 
Honor Heights in Muskogee and played 
for the benefit of 1,200 disabled World War 
veterans at Veteran Hospital No. 90. 


(CRESCENT, Trenton, N. J. 


The annual outing of the uniformed bodies 
held on August 16th at the Trenton 
air Grounds, a red letter day for all who 
participated in the festivities, 

Owing to the Temple’s 











ambitious mosque 


The well known 
Rogers boys of Mas- 
lem, Detroit, are 
prominent without 
being humovists or 
having one of theig 
aumber named Will, 
Left toright—Nobles 
Russell H., M. E., 
Donald, Charles A., 
and th father. 
Charles EB. Rogers 














building program, the annual Crescent Sep- 
tember session and reception at Atlantic 
City was omitted this year. 


(DAMASCUS, Rocuestrr, N. Y. 

Sea Breeze Park belonged to Damascus 
August 5th to 11th, staging one of the big- 
gest carnivals Rochester ever saw. Under 
the general direction of Dr. Wiley H. Wil- 
son, Acting Potentate, Edward G. Stallman, 
general chairman and carnival director, led 
hard working committees which brought 
joy to 50,000 visitors to the many attrac- 
tions. 

Shriners came from Buffalo, Geneva, Hor- 
nell, Canandaigua, Albion, Batavia, Fair- 
port and Auburn. 


(EGYPT, Tampa, Fra. 
Ringling Circus will show in Tampa the 
week beginning October 22nd, under special 
contract to Egypt, the net proceeds to be 
used to send a big delegation to Los 
Angeles next June. Noble John Ringling 
is a member of Mecca. 


(EL JEBEL, Denver, Coto. 

On September 3rd the Temple held a ter- 
ritorial Ceremonial at Fort Morgan, in- 
ducting fifty candidates. The trip from 
Denver was made in a special train, stop- 
ping at cities that have Shrine Clubs, in- 
cluding Boulder, Longmont, Loveland, Fort 
Collins, Greenley and Sterling. 


(EL KALAH, Satrt Laxe City 

El Kalah plans a series of social events for 
the Autumn and early Winter. Potentate 
James S. Hibbert met with his entertain- 
ment committee late in August, and they 
decided to give a dinner dance on Septem- 








(The Big Boy of Syria, Pittsburgh, Robs. B. 
Keenan, is 7 ft. 1 in. tall and weighs 386 
pounds. His friends are H. F. Ochenshirt 

and HH. F. Burz. 








ber 22nd. This will be followed by dances 
on October 20th, November 17th and De- 
cember 15th. 


(EL MAIDA, Et, Paso, Texas 


On August 4th El Maida and the local 
Elks held their annual sports festival for the 
benefit of the El Paso Times milk fund. 
Arrangements were under the direction of 
Harry W. Connolly. Oscar J. Allen, “the 
grand old man of El Paso baseball,” was 
chairman of the general sports committee. 


(EL MINA, Gatveston, Texas 


More than 100 members went to Free- 
port on August 7th to patronize the car- 
nival of the Freeport Shrine Club, which 
enjoyed an attendance of 1500. Potentate 
E. H. Thornton and Past Potentate George 
H. Calvert led the group. The Temple 
Band gave the Freeporters a street concert. 

The Band serenaded Major J. H. Jouett, 
U.S. A., new commander of the Third At- 
tack Air Group at Fort Crockett, on August 
16th. The program was arranged by Direc- 
tor W. H. Schneider. 

The Fall Ceremonial will be held on 
October 20th. 


(GIZEH, Victoria, B. C. 


Headed by their noted kiltie band of 
Scottish bagpipes, Victoria and British 
Columbia Shriners made a mid-Summer trip 
to Seattle, to smile with Nile at its club on 
Lake Ballinger near Seattle. The visit was 
a notable feature of a picnic which was en- 
joyed by delegations from the nine Pacific 
Northwest Temples. 


(HADI, Evansvit.z, IN. 


Hadi Band now broadcasts once a month 
over a big hook-up. Many letters of ap- 
preciation have been received from radio 
fans. The Booster Club meets every Fri- 
day for luncheon. 

There was a big party at Pleasure Park 
on the evening of August 17th, with Noble 
Spence Maidlow as chairman. Noble Leslie 
Humphrey donated the use of the park. 
Nearly 11,000 children were the special 
guests of the Temple. 


(HELLA, Datias, TExas 


A large audience in Commerce heard the 
Temple Band and Quartette and other en- 
tertainers in a concert at the East Texas 
State Teachers College. Director Louis 
Harris was in charge of the Band. Poten- 
tate J. Thomas Owens and Major William 
R. Ellis, commander of the uniformed 
bodies, spoke. 

In September the Hella entertainers also 
performed in Denton. 


CINDIA, Oxianoma Crry, OKLA. 


India’s eleventh annual picnic was held at 
Belle Isle Park on August 24th. The 
Masonic Home family came down from 
Guthrie, 40 miles away, as guests of the 
Temple. Potentate March had made no 
mistake in the refreshment committee per- 
sonnel, as the carload of iced watermelons 
proved. Noble Earl C. Stentz was chair- 
man. Ceremonial Director Charles L. 
Evans was in charge of the stunts and con- 
tests. The affair closed with a band con- 
cert and dance in the pavilion. 


(CIREM, Witkes-Barre, Pa. 
Under the direction of Potentate Rust 
and General Chairman F. J. Weckesser the 
Temple's drive by 320 workers for $650,000 
is proceeding apace. Shelby D. Dimmick, 
and Percy A. Brown of Scranton, are vice 
[Shrine News Continued on page 40\ 
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This Singular Book Wields a 
Strange Power Over Its Readers 


Giving them a MAGNETIC PERSONALITY almost instantly! 








Will You Read It 5 Days FREE—to Prove 
It Can Multiply Your Present Income? 


STRANGE book! A book that seems 
to cast a spell over every person who 
turns its pages! 

A copy of this book was left lying on a 
hotel table for a few weeks. Nearly 400 people 
saw the book—read a few pages—and then 
sent for a copy! 


In another case a physician placed a copy on 
the table in his waiting-room. More than 200 
of his patients saw the book—read part of it— 
and then ordered copies for themselves! 


Why are men and women so profoundly 
affected by this book—so anxious to get a 
copy? The answer is simple. The book re- 
veals to them for the first time how any man 
or woman—old or young—can develop a Mag- 
netic Personality instantly! It explains how 
to gain overnight the personal charm that 
attracts countless friends—the self-confidence 
that insures quick success in any business or 
profession. 


It tells how to draw people to you at 
once, irresistibly—how to be 
popular everywhere, in any 
society—how to overcome al- 
Most at once any timidity 
or self-consciousness you may 
have—how to be a magnet Secrets 
of human attraction, popular 
and well-liked wherever you 


Personality 


control 


It not only tells exactly how 
to accomplish these things— 
it tells you how to accom- 
plish them without delay— 
instantaneously! glance 


Whence Comes This 
Uncanny Volume? 
Forty years ago, Edmund 

Shaftesbury, famous student 

of the human mind, set out 

to discover the secret of that 
rare quality—Magnetic Per- 


timidity 


Book Tells You 


How to develop a Magnetic 


How to use certain Oriental 


How to read pcople’s feelings 

go! by watching their mouths 

How to read people’s thoughts 
by watching their eyes 

How to develop a magnetic eye 

How to make your face ap- 
pear 20 years younger 

How to control others by a 


How to use Magnetic Healing 
How-to end awkwardness an 


How to attract the opposite 


sex : 

How to get ahead in your 
business or profession 

How to make your subcon- 
scious mind work wonders 

And dozens of other vital topics | as a 

boun 





sonality. He first applied his discoveries in 
his own circle of friends. Results were 
astonishing! His methods seemed to have the 
power of almost instantly transforming people 
into entirely new beings! 

Quietly, almost secretly, Shaftesbury’s fame 
spread. Great men came to him. His stu- 
dents and friends embraced such names as 
Gladstone, Queen Victoria, Edwin Booth, 


Henry Ward Beecher, Cardinal Gibbons, and 
others of equal fame. 


Until recently, Shaftesbury’s teachings have 
been available only to people who could pay 
$25 or $50 each for instruction books. But 
now, through the efforts of a group of his 
students his wonderful teachings have been 
collected into a single volume, at a price 
within the reach of all! And furthermore 
Shaftesbury has consented to reveal hundreds 


of new discoveries never before put into 
print. 


Strange Effect on Readers 


Readers of this book quick- 
y become masters of a singu- 
lar power to attract others— 
to influence men and women 
around them. Not by force 


How to gain perfect nerve | —not by loud argument. 


But rather by some subtle, 
insinuating power that sways 
men’s minds and emotions. 
They are able to play on 
People’s feelings just as a 
skilled violinist plays upon a violin, 

Folks are never the same after 
reading this book. Their manner 
changes, The tone of their voice, 
the expression in their cyes—yes, 
even their actual features seem to 
change—seem to grow more cultured, 
more refined. 

The eyes—windows of the soul— 
become ‘clear, beautiful, expressive, 
luminous as a crystal sphere. The 
Voice grows rich, resonant—mellow 

‘olden bell. Folks listen spell- 
tg — charmed 


by the fine | 


modulations — the cultured fluency of the tones. 


What Others Say 


What priceless benefits! So profound! So far-reaching! 
Is it any wonder that thousands of men and women 
say that they are overjoyed with the results they have 
received? One enthusiast said of this volume, “Things 
I have read there I would never have dreamed of.” 
Another wrote, “Certainly wonderful; like walking up 
a stairway to a higher life.” Another wrote, “I would 
not give up what Shaftesbury has taught me for $100,000!” 

In your everyday life—in social life—and especially 
in business, you will find what these people say to be 
true. You will find this book of immense value. You 
will quickly learn to fascinate people you meet—to 
attract new friends—to gain the speedy promotion and 
big pay which always come to men and women who 
have developed that most wonderful of all qualities—a 
MAGNETIC PERSONALITY! 


Read This Book 5 Days Free 


You must see this book for yourself—examine it— 
let it influence indelibly your own personality. Merely 
mail coupon below and this remarkable volume, with 
cover in handsome dark burgundy cloth, gold embossed, 
will be sent you by return mail for 5 days’ free examina- 
tion. If you aren’t stirred and inspired in the 5-day free 
period, return it and it costs you nothing. Otherwise keep 
It as your own and remit Special Price of only $3 in full 
payment. This volume was originally published to sell 
at $5—but in order to reach as many readers as possible 
it is being offered at this special reduced price. This 
offer may never appear again, so you are urged to act at 
once before it is withdrawn. Remember—you do not 
pay unless you decide to keep the book. You risk nothing 
—so clip and mail this coupon NOW. Ralston University 
Press, Dept. 180-8, Meriden, Conn. 


RALSTON UNIVERSITY PRESS 


Dept. 180-S, Meriden, Conn. 

All right—I’ll be the judge. You may send me the 
volume “Instantaneous Personal Magnetism” for 5 
days’ FREE Examination in my home. Within the 5 


days I will either remit the special low price of only $3.00 
in full payment, or return it without cost or obligation, 
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chairmen, and team managers in various 
towns include George N. Low, Dr. Cameron 
Shulz, William E. Elmes, W. B. Gillette, 
C. Elmer Dietrick, W. S. Tiffany, George 
Birdsall, Ellsworth W. Miller. According 
to Judge E. Foster Heller, the Nobility 
throughout all of Northeastern Pennsylvania 
is responding to the call. 

Trem was chartered on October 15th, 
1895, with 54 members, and now has 7400. 
Tt had 2000 when the present Mosque was 
dedicated in 1908, at a cost of $250,000, with 
a present value of $500,000. The seating 
capacity is 1600, and the plan is to add 
1400. In addition Irem owns its country 
club, valued at fully $800,000, although the 
investment was but $442,009. The prop- 
erty covers 361 acres. 

Of the money to be raised $260,000 is 
needed for the addition to the Mosque; 
$390,000 to free the Temple and the Coun- 
try Club of debt. Outright gifts are being 
sought, to be fully paid in 30 months. 

Part of the Country Club grounds will 
be devoted to the proposed convalescent 
home for crippled children. 


(ISLAM; San Francisco 

Islam’s justly heralded _ oriental pil- 
grimage got off from San Francisco on 
August 3rd, the large group of Shrine trip- 
pers and their families being headed by 
Potentate P. A. Erbes, who was accompanied 
by Mrs. Erbes and Miss Donna Erbes. 
There were delegates not only from Cali- 
fornia points, but also from Iowa, Nebraska, 
Minnesota and other states. The decks of 
the Dollar liner President Taft and the 
docks were ablaze with fezzes, even Captain 
K. A. Ahlin, in command, wea ing his Shrine 
headpiece instead of the regulation mariner’s 
cap. 

There will be visits to the Hawaiian 
Islands, Japan, China, Korea, the Philippines, 
Australia and New Zealand. Ceremonials 

ill be held at several points, specially 
elaborate arrangements having been made 
in Shanghai, Hongkong and Manila, 

While in the Philippines the party will go 
north to Baguio, the Summer capital, 5000 
feet above the sea, a region of pine trees, 
where a blanket at night is customary, 

The return journey will be made on the 
President Grant. The pilgrimage will last 
about ten weeks. - 


(CISMAILIA, Burraro, N. Y. 

All of the Temple's 100 pilgrims who 
went to Europe for five weeks returned 
safe and sound on August 16th, Judge 
George H. Rowe, Potentate, who with his 
wife lead the family groups, said all ar- 
rangements worked perfectly. There were 
no accidents, no illness, and even the rain 
fell only at night and did not interfere with 
sightseeing, They received many courtesies 
in Canada, England, Scotland, and France 
Holland and Belgium. In London they 
were the guests at the House of Commons 








CJoin T. Cullen, 
Recorder, Kazim 
Temple, Roanoke, 
Va., is @ repre- 
Sentative to the 
Imperial Council. 








of Sir Samuel Chapman of Edinburgh and 
the Hon. James Stewart of Glasgow, both 
M. P.’s. They paraded through Trafalgar 
Square to the Cenotaph, laying wreaths 
there in tribute to the Unknown British Sol- 
dier. 

On August Sth Ismailia cooperated with 
the Knights of Columbus in a big benefit 
picnic at Bison Stadium. Several hundred 
orphanage children were the special guests, 
for whom many circus and comic stunts 
were pulled off. A crowd of 10,000 saw the 
Shrine baseball team beat the K. of C. by 
5 to 3. Acting Potentate Harry J. Gould 
did the official honors for the Temple. 

The annual basket picnic was held on 
August 21st from noon to midnight at Erie 
Beach. Entire families were out by the 
hundreds and there were accommodations 
for 40,000 persons. There were two con- 
certs by Ismailia Band, which also furnished 
the inspiration for the dancing. 


(JAFFA, Attoona, Pa. 

A basket picnic on August 16th celebrated 
the Temple’s silver anniversary, at Ivyside 
Park. Some of the big events of the day 
included two concerts by Noble F. L. Wetz- 
ler’s Junior Band of Milesburg, Pa., com- 
posed of 85 boys from 8 to 17 years of age. 
A pageant, patrol drills and athletic con- 
tests occupied the day, followed by night 
dancing. 

On August Sth the temple broke ground 
for the new mosque. Using the same spade 
that was employed for the same purpose 
nineteen years ago, when the temple now 
in use was started, Recorder Wilson A. 
Turner turned the first shovelful of earth 
for the one now to be constructed in Shrine 
Park, Broad Avenue and Twenty-third 
street. There was an impressive ceremony, 
with Potentate William G. Munn as presid- 
ing officer. 


(JERUSALEM, 
New ORLEans, La, 

The Temple Band broadcasts the fourth 
Wednesday night of each month, and last 
month complimentary letters were received 
from many states, requesting a repetition of 
that concert. In gratitude to the musicians, 
the local Nobility recently tendered them a 
big watermelon party. 

The Arab Patrol held a Summer al fresco 
banquet in Oleander Cottage, Little Woods, 
on the shores of Lake Pontchartrain, On 
August 2nd the Mounted Patrol gave a 
typical monthly entertainment, 

The mid-Summer shirtwaist ceremonial 
was held on August 4th. The class was of 
good size, and there were visitors from 
Abba in Mobile and Hamasa in Meridian. 


(KAREM, Waco, Texas 

Fully 100 Karemites went to Calvert on 
August 23rd, taking along the Band, the 
Patrol and entertainers. Their performance 
was given in Calvert City Park, drawing a 
large crowd. Noble Scott Field made the 
local arrangements, Cooperating with H. F. 
Hellmuth and E. M. McCracken of Waco. 


(KERAK, Reno, Nov. 

Winnemucca was the scene of a Cere- 
monial on September 3rd, and for the time 
being it was the “oasis” for the “desert of 
Nevada.” A special train on the ist took 
the Nobles and Novices to the rodeo town, 
where its annual show was held for two 
days preceding the Shrine event. 


(KHARTUM, Winnipse, Canapa 

Officers of the Temple showed courtesies 
recently to Noble A. T. Williams, of Al Ma- 
laikah, who appeared with credentials from 
Potentate Gillette and the Mayor and City 











(Dr. J. R.N. Bell, 
who died recently, 
was a charter mem- 
ber of Al Kader 
Temple, Portland, 
Oregon. 


Photo by Bushnelt, 
Porita 


Council of Los Angeles, inviting a large at- 
tendance of the local Nobility to the Im- 
perial Council sessions in Los Angeles next 
June. He presented a golden key to the 
municipality of Winnipeg and the provincial 
government of Manitoba. 


(KHEDIVE, Norrork, Va. 

Nearly 1000 Nobles went to Ocean View 
Park on August 16th for a Ceremonial 
which imparted Light to 25 humble seekers 
thereof. 

Potentate Walter A. Edmonds and a 
committee headed by George H. Lewis are 
discussing, in behalf of the Temple, a pro- 
posal to organize a golf and recreational 
club. 


(LUXOR, St. Joun, N. B. 
The Temple’s mid-Summer frolic was held 
at Crystal Beach in August. The Carleton 
Cornet Band went along, playing for danc- 
ing on the boat as well as ashore. Field 
sports and a clam bake were enjoyed by 
several hundreds. 


(MAHI, Mra, Fua. 

The Band and the Chanters of the West 
Palm Beach Shrine Club entertained West 
Palm Beach on August 7th in City Park. 
Potentate E. B. Donnell, R. W. Milburn and 
Homer J. Rogers were in charge. 

On August 16th both organizations en- 
livened the annual Summer frolic of the 
Coral Gables Nobility, at the Coral Gables 
Golf and Country Club. 


(MEDIA, Watertown, N. Y. 
The Band, the Patrol, and 100 other 
members did some effective missionary work 
in Kingston on August 16th, giving a patrol 
drill, a concert, and in turn being guests at 
a banquet in the La Salle Hotel. 


(MEDINAH, Cuicaco, Itu. 

Company D of the Arab Patrol believes 
in being as active in Summer as all the rest 
of the year. The members of this unit and 
their wives enjoyed a week-end party at 
Powers Lake, Wisconsin, in August. Also, 
Captain Spruce’s men held weekly lunch- 
eons throughout the hot months, at the 
Midwest Athletic Club and The Electric 
Club of Chicago. There was an enjoyable 
lake trip in September. 


(MOILA, Sr. Josepx, Mo. 
Many Moila men and their families went 
to Leavenworth, Kansas on August 12th, to 
be guests of the Nobility there at Abdallah 
Park, in which hilarity the Nobles and rela- 
tions of Ararat of Kansas City, Missouri, 
joined. Golf was the principal morning 
diversion, followed by a picnic luncheon, 
and later swimming in the Temple’s large 
pool, 
(MOSLAH, Fort Wortu, TEXAS 
The Drum Corps and the Bugle Corps 
now have a special committee for the ar- 
[Shrine News Continued on page 42] 
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S in keeping pace.. 


and sleep—good sound sleep 
is essential to health”’ 


SAYS 
W. FREELAND KENDRICK 


Continuing, Mr. Kendrick says, “In this day 
and age, there’s no such thing as standing 
still—you either progress or are passed by 
those who do.” 

Health was never more important. True, 
we do not work any longer hours today than 
formerly. But work has become more mental 
—the kind that burns up vital nerve tissue, 
destroying health—unless this nerve tissue is 
replaced by Nature through sound, untroubled 
sleep. 


For years, Simmons, the world’s largest 
makers of beds, mattresses and springs have 
worked with eminent physicians, hospitals 
and colleges to produce the sleeping equip- 
ment that would deliver most rest per hour. 
The Beautyrest Mattress and Ace Spring do 
just that—deliver most rest per hour. 


They are totally different from other sleep- 
ing equipment. 


In furniture and department stores, Simmons Ace Spring, 
$19.75; Simmons Beautyrest Mattress $39.50: Rocky Moun- 
tain Region and West slightly higher. Look for the name 
“Simmons”, The Simmons Company, New York, Chicago, 
Atlanta, San Francisco. 















(BELOW) Simmons Ace 
Spring — the outstanding 
modern coil Spring. No side- 
sway nor tilting. The equal of 
a box spring yet lighter, Less 
incost. Slip cover additional. 


Simmons Beautyrest Mattress— 
an achievement. Luxurious uphol- 
stering conceals hundreds of inner 
coils which give the mattress its en- 
“during buoyancy and uncrushable 
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“Physical fitness is a big factor 





W. Freeland Kendrick former mayor of the City 
of Philadelphia. An active, aggressive, progressive 
man—an incisive clean cut type who has won suc- 


cess and friends in equal measure. “I prefer a 
Simmons Mattress and Ace Spring—they give ine 
better sleep”, says Mr. Kendrick. 


Fust to see the Beautyrest Mattress and Ace Spring is an 
assurance of comfort—of nights of dreamless sleep. 





Sides. 1 
“Manes ~=6 SD EM MONS 





| BUILT FOR SLEEP} 
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rangement of certain projected stag affairs. 

The chairman is Edwin Brockman, and 
includes Dr. C. A. Ward, D. W. Carlton, 
O. J. Butts and D. W. Garland. 


(OLEIKA, Lextncton, Ky. 


An excursion to High Bridge on an espe- 
cially chartered train, including a picnic din- 
ner, dancing and river sports, kept the 
Nobility busy and pleased on August 16th. 
The committee in charge was composed of 
Dr. L. T. Marshall, W. T. Jordan and Carl 
Kelley. 


(OMAR, Cuarteston, S. C. 


The Summer Ceremonial was held in 
Florence, S. C., on August 15th, under the 
general direction of Potentate Jennings K. 
Owen. Visiting Nobles and their ladies be- 
gan to arrive the morning of the 14th, and 
the big street parade and band concert was 
held that morning. The morning of the 
15th was given up to visiting and swim- 
ming and a business meeting, with another 
parade at noon. Then came a chicken din- 
ner, followed by the Ceremonial. At 5:00 
P. M. the bathing beauty contest started, 
giving way later to dinner, followed by 
dancing. 


(OSMAN, Sr. Pavur, Minn. 


August 21st was children’s day in St. Paul 
and “out at Wildwood, at the invitation of 
Potentate Wright. The occasion was the 
Temple’s greatest al fresco event of the 
year, 


(PYRAMID, Brivcerort, Conn. 

The Arab Patrol used its annual outing 
at Wilton on September 8th as a vehicle for 
the entertainment of the Temple Band as 
Special guests of honor. Helander’s Camp 
was en fete. The sheep roast and the zem 
zem cache were popular with all, 


(SALAAM, Newark, N. J. 
Twenty-five members of the Salaam 
Mounted Patrol paid a formal visit to Gov- 
ernor A. Harry Moore on August 18th, at 
Seagirt. They were luncheon guests of the 
Governor and Mrs. Moore, after which the 
unit performed equestrial maneuvers and 

passed in review before his Excellency. 


(SYRIA, PittspurcH, Pa, 


Syria Automobile Club held its annual 
outing and picnic at Rock Springs Park, 
Chester, W. Va. on August 17th, with an 
attendance of 1500. Louis Huck, president 
of the Club, afterward told Noble Mc- 
atte Oats Temple, proprietor of the 
park, nat a. arrang B) S Be 
pee arrangements had been 

On September 12th several hundred mem- 
bers © joyed an old-fashioned stag picnic 
and reunion, with lots of corn on the cob 
to eat and athletic games to play for prizes. 


‘ ( WAHABI, JAcKson, Miss, 

ast Potentate Walter A. Sco v ~ 
elected Mayor of Jackson in ior es 
were Past Potentate A. F. (Gus) Hawkins 
and Noble R, M. Taylor, City Councilmen 
each to a fourth term, Other Wahabi mem- 
pens recently chosen to office were Noble 
‘ A. Kramer to the Mayoralty of Mc- 
Comb, and Nobles P, J. Albright, L. Z. 


Dickey, J. E. Alford and W i 
y, J. E. oR r 
to other municipal posts there. Watkins 


(ZAMORA, 


Birmincuam, Ata, 


One of the Temple’s Summer diversions 


ue a vaudeville and movie party at a local 





@COMING EVENTS 


October 1st—Al Kader, Portland, Ore., 
Dance opening Autumnal season. 

October 4th—El Riad, Sioux Falls, North 
Dakota, Sousa’s Band, Sousa in person 
leading. 

October 8th-13th—Zovczh, Terre Haute, 
Ind., Autumn Festival, style show. 

October 12th—India, Oklahoma City, Cere- 
monial with Akdar, Tulsa, in Oklahoma City. 

October 17th—Tigris, Syracuse, New York, 
first Autumn Ceremonial. 

October 20th—El Kalah, Salt Lake City, 
opening ot the dancing season. 

October 26th—Syria, Pittsburgh, Pa., first 
Autumn (Hallowe’en) dance. 

October 26th—El Maida, El Paso, first 
Autumn Ceremonial. 

October 30th—Syria, Pittsburgh. Cere- 
monial, Uniontown, Penna. 

November 15th—Kaaba, Davenport, Iowa, 
Will Rogers lecture. 

November 19th—Tigris, Syracuse. 7th an- 
nual circus. 

November 23rd—Zuhrah, Minneapolis, 
Minn.. Potentate’s ball. 








theater. The management cooperated with 
Potentate Ozley and the temple entertain- 
ment committee on arranging the special 
program. 


(ZORAH, Terre Haute, Inv. 


Zorah wili hold a Fall festiva. October 
8-13 in the Mosque, under the direction of 
Noble Walter Himmelbauer, an old timer at 
staging local fairs, carnivals or festivals. 
One of the big features will be a style show 
conducted by the merchants of the city. 


(ZUHRAH, Minnearoris, Minn. 


fiver -nterestec in the Twin Cities Hos- 
pital, Zuhrah members held a_ reception 
there on August 1ith, with many notables 
being escorted through the plant. 

‘The Auto Club gave a dance on August 
24th. when delightful Summer informality 
prevailed. Nicollet Hotel provided the set- 
ting for the Booster Club luncheon on Sep- 
tember 10th. 


ENTERED THE UNSEEN TEMPLE 

Noble Henry Riggs Rathbone, Repre- 
sentative at Large for Illinois in Congress, 
member of Medinah Temple, of Chicago, 
was buried there on July 18th. Services 
were in charge of Oriental Consistory of 
the Scottish Rite, with representatives present 
of all Masonic bodies. Medinah Temple, 
Oda Fellows, Knights of Pythias, Modern 
Woodmen, Elks, Loyal Order of Moose, 
Hamilton Club, Union League Club, Chicago 
Bar Association, Illinois Bar Association, 
Chicago Association of Congress, A com- 
mittee of Representatives designated by 
Speaker Longworth was jn attendance 
officially. 

Noble Rathbone’s father, Major Henry 











“George R. Lan- 
ning, who died re- 
cently, was Poten- 
tate of El Riad 
Temple, Sioux 
Falls, So. Dakota. 


Reed Rathbone, as an aide to President 
Lincoln, was in the Ford Theatre box at 
the time of the assassination, and _ scuffled 
with Booth until the latter jumped to the 
stage and fled. Also in the box was the 
Congressman’s mother, daughter of United 
States Senator Ira Harris of New York. 

Noble Rathbone was born in Washington 
on February 12th, 1870. He was an A.B. 
ot Yale and LL.B. of the University of 
Wisconsin, and began the practise of law in 
Chicago in 1895. In 1903 he married Laura 
Lucille Harney of Oshkosh. He served six 
years in Congress and had been renominated 
by the Republicans. 

* a xe 

Dr. J. R. N. Bell, for 52 years Grand 
Chaplain of the Grand Lodge of Oregon, 
died in Corvallis on June 3rd, after an 
illness of six years, In tenure of office he 
was the senior Grand Chaplain of the world. 
For 41 years he did not miss a session of 
the Grand Lodge, special arrangements 
aaving been made in recent years to facili- 
tate his attendance. 

Noble Bell was a charter member of Al 
Kader Temple, of Portland, organized on 
January 3rd, 1888. The only charter mem- 
ber now living is Noble Phil S. Malcolm, 33°. 

Last Spring, when Ai Kader made a 
pilgrimage to Marshfield and Corvallis, he 
was taken to a hotel and there greeted 
by the Nobility assembled. 

Noble Bell was affiliated with both York 
and Scottish Rites. 

Bell Field, at the Oregon State Agricul- 
tural College, was named after him. 

* * * 

Dr. George Richard Lanning, Potentate of 
El Riad Temple, Sioux Falls, South Dakota, 
dropped dead of heart disease, in the street, 
recently. He was 50 years old and had 
been ill for several months. He was inter- 
ested in the Cumbow-Lanning Oil Co. 

Noble Lanning, one of Sioux Falls’ prom- 
inent dentists, was born in Sheldon, Iowa, 
where he married Miss Myrtle Fairbanks in 
1903. They moved to Sioux Falls in 1909. 
Children surviving with the widow are 
Harriet Ann, Mary Elizabeth and G. R. Jr. 

Noble Lanning was admitted to Mistletoe 
Lodge No. 376, of Sheldon, demitting to a 
Minnesota lodge, and later to Unity No. 
120 in Sioux Falls, of which he was Master 
in 1916, He became a Shriner in 1909, He 
was an officer in the Scottish Rite for several 
years, being Master of Kadosh in Oriental 
Consistory from January, 1921 to January, 
1927. 

Unity Lodge was in charge of the ceme- 
tery services, with music by the Sunshine 
Club of El Riad. Among the out-of-town 
Nobility in attendance were these officers of 
Abu Bekr Temple, Sioux City, Iowa: Poten- 
tate Clyde G. Cummins, Chief Rabban Fred 
Wood, Recorder Linder E. Brostrom. 





WITH A PERSONAL TINGE 

Noble George B. Sherry, 33°, was signally 
honored on his 70th birthday recently, when 
Potentate George F. Eisenbrown led 275 
Shriners to Easton, Pennsylvania, from 
Reading, Pottsville, Allentown, Bethlehem 
and Bangor. There the visiting Nobles 
joined with those of Reading to make the 
affair one of the most notable ever held in 
the Hotel Easton. 

The festivities began with a dinner at the 
Pomfret Club to Potentate Eisenbrown, after 
which the official party went to the hotel 
for the reception to Noble Sherry. There 
Noble Edmund E. Kroll, chairman of the 
local committee of arrangements, introduced 
Mayor Samuel S. Horn, who stated that the 
Shriners were “assembled to do honor to 
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22®AROUND THE 
CARAVAN 


[Continued from page 33] 


card indexed and systematized than he. He 
had one of those wild free spirits which 
refused to be kept within the confines of 
conventionality. . 

Far be it from me to sympathize with 
murder and stealing. But it should be 
equally far from me to go snooping around 
into other fellows’ baskets to see if their figs 
are naughty, turning up my nose so far that 
a shower would rain into it, because I am 
such a superior being. 

It is a pretty good bet for us all to keep 
our noses out of other people’s fig baskets, 
while we take a good look into our own to 
see if it holds any naughty figs. F’instance. 
There is that Noble who is always on his 
feet blatherskiting about this and that in 
the Temple. He’s a naughty fig. But is 
he really? Isn’t it possible that the Noble 
who thinks so is a bit envious: of his ability 
to stand on his hind legs and say his say 
without stepping on his tongue? 

How about the hard working Potentate 
of ours whom I criticize so often because 
the ceremonials are not up to the highest 
standards of my ideas? If I take my nose 
out of his basket for a minute and stop 
looking at his naughty figs, to ask myself 
honestly if I could put on a better cere- 
monial myself—well, maybe I think I could. 
Then why don’t I hop to it and help him? 

Let’s look it square in the face, Noble. 
If you can’t beat it and yet criticize you 
have more naughty figs in your basket than 
in his. If I can beat it and don’t jump in 
and help him, my figs smell to heaven! _ 

We started with a text. Let’s finish with 
another from the good old Book. We all 
have a bit of Pharisee in us: 

“The Pharisee stood and prayed thus to 
himself, ‘God, I thank thee, that I am not 
as other men!’” 

Just notice that he prayed to himself, not 
to God! 


==—————————— SSH 


2®OUR NERVES AND THE 
TRICKS THEY PLAY 


[Continued from page 27] 


usually not difficult for the wise physician 
to start him on a course of re-education, and 
to put to useful work the energies which 
he has been dissipating in his emotional 
struggles. 

Fortunately, nerves are not fatal. Nobody 
dies of a nervous breakdown or other 
neurosis. There is always the opportunity 
to come back and take one’s place among 
the healthy, cheerful, busy people of the 
world. The one thing the nervous patient 
does not need is a rest cure. What he or 
she does need is fresh air and sunshine, the 
substitution of physical fatigue induced by 
exercise for the emotional fatigue of in- 
trospection, and something so interesting and 
absorbing to occupy the mind that there is 
no time left to think about oneself. 

When such activities are added to a clear 
realization that one’s mental and physical 
habits have been based upon wrong beliefs 
and a distorted view of life, the neurotic is 
cured. The hard part is arriving at the 
necessary understanding of one’s inner self. 
That is where the up-to-date nerve specialist 
is of the greatest service; but even without 
his aid many—an unguessable proportion but 
a large one—of the sufferers from nerves 
can find their way back to normal life and 
health, once they grasp the essential req- 
uisite of digging up the real cause of their 
condition, uprooting it and discarding it in 
the light of their own intelligence and 
reasoning powers. 











Join the SHRINERS’ 
2nd Annual Cruise 
to the West Indies 


in the middle of the long winter 

stretch coming between New Year’s 
and Spring. If you make a few plans 
now, you can sai away from slush, bit- 
ing winds, colds-in-the-head and your 
daily routine—to the balmy, colorful 
lands of the Caribbean. And with con- 
genial fellow Shriners} 

_The splendid cruise shi , White Star 
Line S. S. vy ugaric, has Ben specially 
chartered for Shriners and their families 
and friends. She will carry us from New 
York, January 23rd to the gayest, most 
alluring and beautiful parts of the West 
Indies. 

Nineteen days of sheer enjoyment 
when you will need a yacation the most! 
Extensive shore excursions, exploring 
with amiable fellow Shriners the most 
fem ite Scenes of the southern seas. 

o work to do, no travel worries. Every 
travel detail cared for by the cruise ex- 
perts of James Boring’s Travel Service, 


Pp 19 bright, glorious days right 
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Break up the long 


HAVANA 
MATANZAS 
SANTIAGO 

PORT ANTONIO 
KINGSTON 
PANAMA 
HAITI 
NASSAU 


—— ee” 


Inc.,—the same competent organization 
which made our cruise last year such a 
success. 


All Expenses $275 and Up 


By all going together, we will be assured of 
congenial companions. And we will command 
most surprising rates! One fee covers every 
necessary expense, including liberal shore 
trips. $275 for very comfortable staterooms, 
somewhat more for the choicest ones. At 
every point the very best of accommodations 
will be wasting for us. 


Necessary to Plan SOON 


To make sure of the utmost in comfort, mem- 
bership has been strictly limited to 480, 
though the S. S. Calgaric could carry twice 
as many. Reservations have been coming in 
rapidly. So plan NOW to make sure of being 
included in the 480. Talk up a party to go 
from your community, Get complete infor- 
mation from your local steamship agent. Or 
mail the coupon for illustrated folder. 


James Boring’s TravelService, Inc. 
730 Fifth Ave., New York City 


RUSH COUPON FOR FULL DETAILS 





For aLongerVacation et 5 aaeee 
Tf you want a mo a ti nae Bort LS. W-1310 
next, winter re extended tp 30 Fifth Ave,, New York 


5 fr ask now, about the 
special Shriners’ Party ‘with James 
Boring’s Fourth Annual Mediter~ 


saa oa) prhich sails from New Panama, 
ork *eb. 14, and visits every. 
country bordering on his'Medite® 
eal Naas Ports in 16 countries 
and 4 islands. Rates $740 up_in- 
cluding all expenses and free Eu 
ropean stopover, City... 





Please send me your illustrated booklet giving complete pacieylass 
about the Second Annual Shriners’ Cruise to the West 


ndies and 





OSend information about Shriners’ Party on Mediterranean Cruise. 

















z~WHAT THE HOSPITALS 
ARE DOING 
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for children under special observation. 
Frequently a child will develop a tempera- 
ture or some unforeseen malady, and in 
these little private rooms close up to the 
attendants they are carefully watched. 

On either side of the ante-room of the 
two wings are two large wards, one of which 
takes care of the little children and the 
other the older ones. These two wards are 
in turn separated by glass windows, so that 
running parallel with the main wards there 
are two sun rooms in each wing on the 
east and also two in each wing on the 
north and south. The sun rooms to the 
north and south in these wings are the 
school rooms for the boys and girls respec- 
tively. From these sunny school rooms 
doors open upon inclines, which are built 
so that the beds and wheel chairs of the 
children may be taken out doors easily. 

The Units in the various States are two 
stories high, the first story taking care of 
the hospital proper, together with the busi- 
ness offices, superintendent and house phy- 
sicians’ quarters, the dining-room for the 
hospital staff, kitchen and serving rooms, 
living quarters for employes, clinic, store 
rooms, to say nothing of laboratories, diet 
kitchens, commodious closets. 

On the second floor of this large hospital 
at Chicago the graduate nurses and attend- 
ants have their suites of rooms and here are 
two beautifully furnished living-rooms. 
Chinese rugs, enormous in size, adorn the 
floors, and beautiful oil paintings the walls; 
soft shaded lamps throw a lovely glow at 
night, and the hangings beautify the day. 
The furniture is comfortable and very fitting 
for girls who have been busy every minute 
of the day, : 
_ Separated from the nurses’ living quarters 
is the dentists’ room. Here four dentists of 
the city of Chicago have fitted out a modern 
dental laboratory especially adapted for 
children. The dentist chair is small, and if 
such an instrument of torture could be 
comfortable this one looks the part. Ina 
cabinet are ample supplies necessary to suc- 
cessful dentistry. Chicago dentists give their 
services, and the teeth of the little patients 
all show the good care they receive, 

Also on this floor are the two operating 
rooms, perfectly equipped in every respect. 
Adjacent to these are X-ray rooms, recovery 
rooms, sterilizing rooms, anesthesia rooms, 
all furnished with every conceivable con- 
trivance for safety in surgery, and every 
convenience and modern invention known to 
science. The physicians and surgeons of 
Chicago who donate their services to this 
hospital are all outstanding in their profes- 
sions, Many have come through storm and 
sleet and in the wee small hours of the 
night to minister to a suffering child. Be- 
cause of such trips and the spirit of the 
service, the children have lived, for the 
44 





€( Above) At the Phita- 
delphia Unit. An out- 
door class on the care 
of the skin, conducted 
by Mrs. Burnham of 
the teaching staff: 


((Right) Noble Ray 
Schalk (extreme right), 
while be still was 
leader of the Chicago 
White Sox, took some 
of the players to cheer 
up the little patients 
in the Shreveport Hos- 
pital, 


Chicago hospital has never lost a child. 

In approaching the hospital one is im- 
pressed with the dignity of the grounds and 
the contour of the building. A winding 
drive brings one in from the street. The 
day I arrived the Shrine emblem directly 
in the center of the broad lawn was being 
planted in flowers. Just beyond this and 
close up to the drive, the American flag 
was also being done in this manner. The 
different Park Boards of the City of Chicago 
take care of work like this, the West Park 
Board taking care of the grass and shrub- 
bery, the Cook County Forest Preserve at- 
tending to the trimming of the trees, and 
the Lincoln Park Board the furnishing and 
planting of flowers. 

While going through the hospital on Sun- 
day with Mr. Wade and Mr. Rice I unex- 
pectedly came upon the clinic department. 
This occupies considerable space, having 
many rooms, partitioned in glass half way 
up, where outgoing and incoming children 
are prepared for examination. Here the 
physicians hold a clinic once a week, and 
the children are bathed and shampooed 
before they are admitted for treatment. 

My sojourn gave ample opportunity to 
look into all the nooks and crannies and I 
am free to confess that in all of my life I 
have never seen SO complete an establish- 
ment. Every hospital necessity is provided 
and all the features of a comfortable and 
luxurious home are in evidence. With all 
of this there is @ spirit which quickens the 
whole and spreads a glow of happiness over 
the children. The diet kitchens, adjacent 
to the girls’ and boys’ wings respectively, 
were interesting features. Here the little 
trays, each in its own separate compartment 
and bearing the Owner's name, occupy one 
area of the kitchen. The very best of 
nourishing food is provided, three big meals 
a day in addition to two intermediate 
lunches in one Of which milk is the pre- 
dominating food element and fruit the other, 





HOW THE WORK IS PROGRESSING 


The following table is made up of 
the combined figures of all the fifteen 
Hospital Units for the month of 
July, 1928, and shows the extent of 
the work accomplished during that 
period: 

Number of new patients admitted 229 

Number of patients discharged— 
cured, or benefited 

Number of beds occupied by 
patients 


Number on waiting list 





being a very great factor in the building 
process of the healing work. 

The laboratories are immaculate, The 
several closets stocked to capacity told their 
own story of the comfort fund. I was 
thrilled when Miss Jackson opened one of 
these and showed me the little dresses, 
rompers, undies, stockings and shoes, all of 
which were brand new and pretty and 
attractive. Other closets close by filled with 
crutches, small wheel chairs, kiddie-cars, 
scooters, school books and toys were indeed 
very present evidences of generous expendi- 
tures. To me the linen closets had a cer- 
tain charm; I think it was because they 
were so fully supplied, so orderly and so 
sweet and clean. 

The other store rooms are equipped 
equally well. Imagine, if you can, going 
into a veritable drug store, with all the 
necessary supplies of a hospital piled to the 
ceiling on all four sides, all orderly and 
labeled and ready. Imagine a store room 
with things to eat in the same condition of 
order, and another huge closet with shelves 
loaded to capacity with stationery. Every- 
thing necessary for the well being of the 
child is provided in a lavish manner. | 

There are two niches in the long corridor 
leading to the two wings; here the player 
piano alternately occupies space for a period 
of two weeks, the girls using it and then 
the boys. During my sojourn the boys had 
it, and Sunday morning they enjoyed it, I 
can assure you. ; 

The dormitory wings of the hospital of 
both girls and boys have been beautifully 
decorated by Gustav Brandt. He has given 
to the girls the stories of Cinderella and her 
Fairy Prince, Little Red Riding Hood and 
the Wolf, Beauty and the Beast, and Little 
Goldie Locks; and to the laddies the fairy 
stories of the Dwarfs, Sir Galahad, hero 
stories and other tales that fire the imagina- 
tion of the real boy. In glorious array and 
in life size these lovely paintings adorn the 


not at all, 
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walls on all sides and gorgeously tell in 
words of rhyme and picture the stories that 
children have listened -to and loved for 
generations. In the years to come these 
lovely paintings will in a great measure have 
influenced each little child who has lain 
and gazed upon them. The artist has given 
to the Shrine Hospital a priceless gift and 
the transcending beauty of the stories de- 
picted, I am sure, has a very great part in| 
the healing work that is going on in the) 
little bodies. | 
Being in the hospital at night gave me 
the opportunity of visiting the two wings | 
while the children slept. Ever so quietly I 
first tiptoed down to the girls’ wing. The 
night light on the attendant’s desk in the 
anteroom threw a soft glow over this room; 
the peace and quiet prevailing in these night | 
hours was the most comforting feature of | 
my whole experience at the hospital; seeing | 
these precious children tucked snugly be- 
neath their little soft warm blankets sound | 
asleep made me downright happy. Here 
and there a little arm was out, but generally 
each one. was cuddled up snug and warm. 
Seeing a window up near one of the chil- 
dren, I asked Miss Jackson if they ever) 
caught cold being so near with the cold 
air coming in, but she said they wanted it 
like that, and of all the sixty kiddies that 
I visited and came to know not one had a 
cold. The low baseboard night light de- 
fined my way as I passed these little beds 
and as I noted each sleeping child I thought 
how unlike a hospital this place really is; 
no suffering, no groaning, no nurses hurry- 
ing to and fro—just an attendant busy sew- | 
ing upon little dresses at her desk, keeping 
her silent vigil throughout the night. hi 
In the boys’ wing the same condition 
prevailed. Here, however, a few hundred | 
feet away long trains of cars went thunder- 
ing by, making noise enough to wake the 
dead. But the boys love the close proxim- 
ity of this particular activity; to them it 
is a joy forever and their rest is broken 


_So many little things that these children 
did and said struck me all in a heap, so 
human and sweet they were, chiefly among 
them the love the children manifested for 
a young student physician who was bidding 
them good-by before he left for San Fran- 
cisco on the morrow. The first afternoon 
when we stepped into the ward he was 
bending over a little girl dressing a wound 
I thought, but later I looked his way and | 
lo! one little girl was riding upon his 
shoulder and in each of his arms he carried 
the very littlest ones, as he made his rounds. 

Upon winding up my first visit with Miss 
Jackson, the Assistant Superintendent, we) 
discovered a disconsolate child. “What is 
the matter?” asked Miss Jackson of this 
little eight-year-old. With tears in her big | 
eyes and swallowing hard to keep. them 
back, she replied, “I hate to see Dr. Soul- 
field go. Oh! I hate to see him go so far 
away.” Tt was with difficulty that Miss 


Jackson finally brought back the smile to 
this little face, but in the kindest, sweetest 
way this task was accomplished. The chil- 
dren are so frank with Miss Jackson; they 

ea) 


ask her for a doll, or for candy, or * 
book, and remind her of a promise so ¢ 
lessly that one is impressed with the con- 
viction that there is no fear here—just 
understanding and kindliness. 

In the girls’ wing there was the cunningest 
little colored girl, She showed no sign of 
feeling unlike the other little girls nor did 
she manifest any sign of a difference when 
I later came upon her out in the yard 
where the little beds had been wheeled for 
fresh air. This little stray was perfectly 
happy and at ease with the white girls. 

@ was very insistent that I know her 
name, “Wanda.” “Look at the card,” said 
she, “at the foot of my bed, it is written 
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Oscar SHAW, Musical 
| Comedy Star, a Health 
Builder enthusiast. 
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waste of time or effort. 
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minutes 
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EVER before has health been so important 

an asset for business and social success as 
it is today. Never before has the pressure of 
modern living put such a strain on physical con- 
dition. You simply must KEEP FIT—without 






Dorotny Knapp, world-famous 
beauty, says, “Iunhesitatingly 
recommend the Health Builder to 


everyone interested in keeping ra- 
diantly healthy”. 


Oscillate Your Way to Health 


There is only one way to keep fit 
— DAILY physical exercise. Sci- 
ence now makes this possible, and 
in a most enjoyable, simple new 
way. Just 15 minutes a day of in- 
vigorating massage and vibratory- 
exercise with the famous Battle 
Creek Health Builder, manufac- 
tured under the patents of Dr. John 
Harvey Kellogg, awakens each tiny 
capillary into new activity, stimu- 
lates the perspiratory and seba- 


Health Builder and one of the 
many valuable exercise 
treatments, 


Illustrating the Athletic Model e 



















ceous glands, vigorously massages the 
heaviest muscles, helps eliminate dangerous 
body poisons, and quickly reduces weight 
in any part of the body desired. 


The Result of Years of Development 


No other appliance can produce the same 
effects as the Health Builder. Improved year 
by year, as a result of long study and research 
by an eminent phycisian, the action of the 
Health Builder is perfectly synchronized 
with human muscle tone. 


A Health Builder 

for Every Requirement 
Ideal for home use is the Universal Home Model, 
a compact enclosed Health Builder. The Athletic 
Modelis very popular for clubs, home gymnasiums, 
colleges, health centers, institutions, steamships, 
etc., while the handsome De Luxe Cabinet Models 
combine utility with distinctive beauty. 


Health Facts for You—FREE! 


Send at once for “ Keeping Fit in Fifteen Minutes 
a Day”—a valuable FREE book showing how 
the Health Builder keeps you fit Health should 
come first! Write for your copy — NOW! 


Sanitarium Equipment Co. 
Room AE-1957 Battle Creek, Mich. 
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IN THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER 


When you have wnexpectedly 
run over a traflic cop, don’t wait 
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845 E, Taylor St. Flint, Mich, 








CIRCULATION NOJOKETO BE DEAF 


MANAGER 
WANTED 


Must be a Shriner in good standing, thor- 
oughly competent to handle every detail. 
Address with particulars, The Crescent, 647 
York St., St. Paul, Minnesota. , 











ake myself hear, afte: 


you hear Medicated Bar Dram 
» GEO, P.WAY ArtificialzerDrumGo. (Ine. 
dg, Detrolt, Mich. 





ze»WHAT THE HOSPITALS 
ARE DOING [Continued from page 45] 


upon the card.” Wanda is about four years 
old. Next to Wanda in one of the little 
separated rooms in this ward (these small 
rooms are separated by glass halfway up 
and used for the new children who have 
just entered for treatment in order that they 
may be under special observation before an 
operation) was a beautiful little girl, a 
baby I should say not yet three years of 
age. Her hair was like spun gold and 
curled in soft curls all about her head. 
She was leaning over the foot of the bed 
deeply dejected, so very unhappy that no 
word or caress would move her; she just 
could not smile; though there were no tears 
they are like this sometimes, but invariably 
they enter into the spirit of the place and 
become happy, and quite frequently are 
the very children who cry upon leaving. 


Over on the boys’ side there is the sweet- 
est baby who came to the hospital eighteen 
months ago at the age of eleven months to 
have club feet made straight and strong. 
Such a siege as they have had with this 
child! Immediately after his admittance he 
was put upon a bottle and for a short while 
all seemed to be well with little Paul, and 
then—it was found he had scarlet fever. 
At once he was put in the isolation ward, 
and there he remained in quarantine for 
four long months, for, on the heels of 
scarlet fever, diphtheria set in and following 
this a mastoid, and later an operation for 
tonsils. For three months this baby had in 
attendance a day and night nurse. Paul is 
of a Catholic family and when he became 
so desperately ill and his father was sum- 
moned and asked, “Would you like to 


jhave a priest come in and see Paul?” in 


gratitude he said he would. The priest 
came and at the bedside of this apparently 
dying child they both knelt in prayer. Miss 
Jackson told me she never expected to 
have little Paul when she came down in the 
morning. But behold, he rallied and re- 
covered and has been a great pet in the 
hospital ever since. Paul has a partner in 
one of the employes. This man has taught 
him to talk and all day long he follows 
“Theodore” about, and “helps” him with 
his work. His pal’s name was the first he 
learned to say. Nearly always there is a 
scene when Theodore puts up his tools and 
quits for the day, for Paul is tired, too, and 
cries after him. 

In the initial work for club feet an 
anaesthetic is given and after this manipu- 
lation treatments, massage and plaster casts, 
until the correction is completely accom~ 
plished. Often after the casts are removed 
and the little feet show every symptom of 
being normal the work must be done again, 
but ultimately club feet can be corrected, 
and are, I was told that Paul's little feet 
will soon be straight and strong as any 
child's, and even now he walks everywhere 
in his little white casts the cunning little 
toes peeping in and out. It is not custom- 
ary to take children so young as Paul, but 
somehow he crept in and proved an excep- 
tion to the Shrine regulations. : 

“rere is another baby in the boys’ wing, 
naned Tommie. For two solid months he 
sulked and even now he gets on regular 
tantrums, and tears and throws right and 
left his pillows or toys. One little foot is 
minus—he was born without it. On my first 
afternoon visit to this ward Tommie crawled 
under his covers and here he giggled and 
laughed hilariously and would not come out, 
chock full of fun and sweet and playful. But 
on Sunday morning all was gloom again 
and the pillows and toys flew in all direc- 
tions. For some strange reason (but, per- 
haps not strange either) crippled children 
seem to be oddities; not being like other 

[Shrine News Continued on page 48] 
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Buy SHRINE EMBLEMS 
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JASON WEILER & SONS, Boston, Mass. 


and Save One-Third 
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importers and leadii emblem 
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children is so grievous a cross I think it 
embitters them, and hurts them to the 
breaking point; but when they are grouped 
together in affliction much of this reticence 
and bitterness and unhappiness fades away. 
How wonderful it is when the entire de- 
formity can be corrected, for then the 
heartache is cured and they become alto- 
gether normal. 

The children, I am told, do not dread the 
operations, and have a great pride in their 
improvement and recovery, and are very 
solicitous for the smaller ones, and those 
who are suffering and helpless. They really 
do a great deal in helping each other to 
health and happiness. 

In this hospital lasting and close friend- 
ships are made, the quality and strength 
being proven on clinic day and outgoing day 
when the dismissed little patient returns 
for a new brace or general examination. 
Birthdays in the hospital are gala days in- 
deed. There are no naps on these days. 
When a little girl has a birthday a huge 
pink ribbon bow adorns her bed, and for 
a boy there is a blue one just as big and 
resplendent. The child having the birth- 
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[Continued from page 46] 


mended, but their minds are being im- 
proved, and they are growing and develop- 
ing and always they become happier. 

Apart from the altruism everywhere evi- 
dent, in the hospital at Chicago, I was im- 
pressed with the systematic business man- 
agement which pervaded the entire insti- 
tution. And yet with all of this, the Unit 
took on to me so much of the beautiful, so 
much of the best of manly Masonic effort. 
Indeed, here the men of Medinah are build- 
ing better than they know—all unconsciously 
they are building out of little helpless wreck- 
age and human driftwood lasting and beau- 
tiful monuments. Some day when _ these 
men grow old I have not a doubt that day 
following day will let them see the fruits of 
all this blessed labor of love. 

In all my journeying through these 
Shrine hospitals I cannot but hark back to 
the thought of how young this venture is, 
and of how successful it is, and of the great 
vision it was, and how masterful has been 
its execution. The love and devotion of 
the men who sponsored this movement 
seems to me to be the crown of the house; 
the order and cleanliness, the beauty of the 


house; the sweet contentment of the shel- 
tered children, the blessing of the house; 
and the glory of this house is the spirit of 
the men who faithfully go about doing good 
unselfishly, obeying the Master Teacher who 
said “Inasmuch as Ye have done it unto the 
party in wheelchairs or kiddie cars, and least of these, my brethren, Ye have done it 
rose who can walk wheel the beds of the unto me.” é P % 
ittle ones who cannot be y ir: 5. ate . 
of the others. The guest ma ae os A report from the Twin Cities hospital (St. 
special gift and always there is ice cream Paul-Minneapolis) shows an annual per capita 
and cake. per diem of $3.22, which record of efficiency 
Adjacent to the office of the clinic is a brought forth a resolution of congratulations 


day is dolled up in pretty clothes, has a 
birthday cake with candles, and is honored 
and made much of. Sometimes an enter- 
tainer comes in and amuses the children, 
but they are all quite capable of amusing 
themselves. They come to the birthday 


a 
- ~~ CLIP COUPON—FILL IN AND MAIL NOW -- - 
ED 


large room with benches where the children 
go to see moving pictures. Often the thea- 
ter men of Chicago send out pictures, and 
they are always first released films, Tom 
Mix is said to be their favorite star, 

My first impression of the children’s ap- 
pearance was how well and becoming their 
hair is cut. Well, Sunday morning a great 
“to do” down the direction of the boys’ 
wing revealed the ministrations of a barber. 
He was a busy man, I can tell you. By ar- 
rangement, the barbers of Chicago send out 
one of their number every Sunday morning 
to cut the hair of the kiddies. Something 
of a sermon I think there is in such a serv- 
ice as this. The convalescent boys were all 
busy acting as assistants to Mister Barber, 
and hilarity was in the air, 

Nine graduate nurses beside the two resi- 
dent physicians live in the house, and add- 
ed to this are numcrous attendants. 

In a room on the first floor of the hos- 
pital a brace maker works upon casts and 
braces. I was told by Mr. Wade that this 
man—a German—is a real genius. His 
work is that of @ master; nothing but ab- 
solute perfection will suit this young man, 
and judging from the casts and the braces 
and little shoes I saw that he had made I 
knew that to the first and last detail not 
the smallest thing had been left undone. 

It is really amazing, all the good that is 
accomplished in these Shrine Hospitals after 
the child is operated upon. When the worst 
days are over some interesting occupation 
or exercise is given these little ones, depend- 
ing, of course, on the nature of the correc- 
tion. Occupational therapy is being fur- 
nished in the most modern and_ efficient 
manner. The little minds are kept busy 
with some new and interesting idea, so the 
hours are never lonely, but profitable and 
entertaining. P 

Medinah Temple provides each week 
some pleasurable amusement, entertaining 
and instructive for these kiddies. Thus, 





they are not only getting their little bodies 


and commendation from the Board to the 
Superintendent, Miss Lucy F. Corey. 

Recently a poor little boy, suffering from a 
very acute condition, was brought into_the 
unit at 4:00 o'clock. Dr. Wallace H. Cole, 
the Chief Surgeon, waiving all precedence, 
called the staff together, and a successful oper- 
ation was performed within two hours, The 
lad is progressing steadily and ultimate cor- 
rection is confidently expected. . 

A most unusual situation arose a short time 
ago, when one of the boys developed a pro- 
nounced case of tetanus 28 days after his 
operation. It was necessary’ to. use 109,000 
units of antitoxin to save him, Two special 
nurses were on the case constantly, which 
shows the care and attention given to the little 
charges. 

Not so long ago four applications were re- 
ceived from one family—three brothers and 
a sister—each suffering from a congenital foot 
condition. They were recommended by Kem 
Temple, of Grand Forks, North Dakota, and 
probably all will enter at the same time. 

Noble J. Harry Lewis, Secretary of the 
Board of Governors of the Twin Cities Hos- 
pital, checked up on June 15th and found 
that 19 temples had patients there, as fol- 
lows: 

Aad of Duluth, 3; Ahmed of Marquette, 
Michigan, 2; Al Bedoo of Billings, Montana, 
1; Algeria of Helena, Montana, 3; Bagdad of 
Butte, 4; El Jebel of Denver, 3; El Kahir of 
Cedar Rapids, Iowa, 1; El Riad of Sioux 
Falls, South Dakota, 7; El Zagal of Fargo, 
North Dakota, 5; Kalif of Sheridan, Wyo- 
ming, 2; Kem of Grand Forks, 6; Naja of 
Deadwood, South Dakota, 3; Osman of St. 
Paul, 3; Saladin of Grand Rapids, 1; Tehama 
of Hastings, Nebraska, 1; Tangier of Omaha, 
4; Tripoli of Milwaukee, 6; Yelduz of Aber- 
deen, South Dakota, 7; Zuhrah of Minne- 
apolis, 7; total, 67. 

* * * 

Rameses Temple in ‘Toronto is raising $15,- 
000 for the local relief of crippled children 
whose parents cannot afford treatment for 
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them. This is in addition to their regular 
annual assessments. To aid in this good cause 


Rameses recently held an entertainment under |- 


the general title of ‘““Melodyland” and gave 
five performances. It was a composite pro- 
duction of grand opera, musical comedy, revue 
features and vaudeville, and the talent was of 
the city’s best amateur circles. A considerable 
sum was raised. , * * 


In the last three and one-half years the 


mobile unit in Spokane, Washington, attached | 


to St. Luke’s Hospital, has given surgical 
treatment to 406 children from Eastern Wash- 


ington, Montana, northern Idaho and British | 


Columbia. In addition, weekly clinics are 


held once a week for the “out” patients who | 


do not need one of the 20 beds in the unit. 

The beds are always occupied, and there 
are 80 children on the waiting list. Some of 
the patients have been there three or four 
months. The Spokane Daughters of the Nile 
provide motor rides once a week; also 
clothes when the children leave, in which 
they are assisted by other organizations. 
The unit’s women’s auxiliary furnishes the 
birthday parties and other festivities. 

Special work in sewing, paper work and 
occupational therapy is given by the Junior 
League of Spokane. The Spokane School 
Board details a teacher to conduct the school 
work, 

On June Sth the picture “An Equal 
Chance” was shown in Spokane in El Katif 
Temple, resulting in the spontaneous pro- 
posal of a “silver shower,” and $392 was 
thrown on the carpet in five minutes. The 
money will be used to buy a new piano. 

* * * 


A splendid example of the thorough man- 
ner in which Shriners take care of patients 
is shown in the case of little Francis Elizabeth 
Tinsley, 7 years old, of Columbia, South 
Carolina, who on June 30th was sent to the 
Shriners Hospital in Greenville, South Caro- 
lina. She has spinal meningitis and paralysis 
of both legs, and will be a ward of the Shrine 
for ten years. * * * 

A St. Louis Grand Jury recently set a 
precedent which would do much for crippled 
children if followed by others. The members 
gave their service pay warrants to the Shrin- 
ers Hospital there, the total being $289. 


(All other grand juries throughout the 
country please copy.) 





ARTIES all the 
YEAR ROUND 


Summer and winter entertaining, holi- 
days from January to December and every 
month between are featured in its  illus- 
trated pages. Menus, decorations, favors, 
helpfully described. 


Just fill in and mail Coupon enclosing 25 
cents, in currency only, to 


THE SHRINE MAGAZINE 
1440 BROADWAY 
NEW YORK CITY 


SHRINE SERVICE 

Tue Suriwe Macaztne 

1440 Broadway, N. Y. C. 

Enclosed is 25 cents for copy of 
“Parties Att THe Year Rounp.” 
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‘THE quickest way to settle this 

question of whether I can give 
you cigar satisfaction better'n 
anybody else can, is to have you 
try ten free, first of all. Two or 
three ain't enough. Ten makes a 


‘ood test. After that we either 

© business or cry quits, and no 
hard feelin's on either side. 

Now please don't go lookin’ 
down through the print huntin’ 
for the ‘“‘catch’’ in this offer. 
"Cause there ain't no ‘‘catch."’ 





i 

i 

1 

1 

i 

1 

1 

1 

1 

' . 
i Print Name 
4 

i 

1 

i] 

f 

4 





I’m an old timer 


You know me. I've been makin’ 
cigars here in Philadelphia, and 
so was my dad before me, for 
more’n 25 years. Our little fac- 
ie is one of the lightest, airiest 
an 


cleanest in the country. I sell 


cigars direct to smokers on a try- 
before-you-buy basis. 3 
tomer pays nothin’ if the cigars 
don't come up to expectation. 
Friends tell me I save em upwards 
of 5c a cigar. That's ‘cause I sell 
ata price that represents only one 
cost of handlin” and one profit. 


The cus- 


Send the coupon— 


I°ll do the rest 


Now all you do is sign and mail 
the coupon, soon as you finish 
readin’ this ad. When I get it, 
then I personally see that you get 
a box of freshly made full-flavored 
cigars, size and shape as pictured, 
postage paid by me. : 
This cigar you see pictured is 
my famous Panatela, a full, five- 





This coupon entities you to 
a FREE TRIAL of my cigars 


Friends: 


inch cigar. Sellin’ "em by the 
thousands, for years! Genuine 
Cuban-grown clear Havana filler 
gives it richness and rare flavor. 
The fine Sumatra leaf wrapper 
makes it burn even and leave a 
long white ash. This cigar, men, 
is just about “‘heavy"’ enough to 
satisfy your cravin’ for a_ real 
smoke, yet light enough to please 
fellers accustomed to cigarettes. 
Strictly hand-made, of course. 

Now get busy and mail that 
coupon. Soon as it comes in, I'll 
send you a box of 50 selected, 
cool-burnin’ cigars. Then you 
smoke ten, at your leisure. Ifafter 
you smoke ten, the box doesn't 
seem worth $3.50, return the 
forty unsmoked cigars within ten 
days. No explanation necessary. 
No ‘‘forms”’ to fill out. Just shoot 
"em back at my expense. 


Order now and enjoy 
the cigars at once 
In orderin’ please use your busi- 
ness letterhead, or the coupon, 
fillin’ in the line marked *‘Refer- 
ence,"’ 

Or, if you don’t wanta bother 
givin’ a reference, just drop me a 
post card and you can pay the 
postman $3.50 when the cigars 
are delivered. I pay the postage. 

You take no risk. Remember, 
the cigars won't cost you a penny 
if you don't like ‘em. 

Mail the coupon to me, per- 
sonally. 


NELSON B. SHIVERS, Pres. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, INC. 
19 Bank Street, Philadeiphia. 
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Please send me a box of 50 Panatela cigars. If, 
after smoking 10, I decide the box is worth $3.50, I 
agree to send you that amount. If I decide it isn’t 
worth that amount, I agree to return the 40 un- 
smoked: cigars within ten days with no obligation. 
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_ A Business 
of 
Your Own 


OU are your 

own boss when 
you work for the Buf- 
falo Life. Every ounce 
of effort you put in 
pays and pays well. 
You can work full 
time or only part time 
and earn good money. 
Many men start out by 
selling Buffalo Life 
Policies in the eve- 
nings, and find it such 
good work they soon 
make it their whole 
time job. 


The Buffalo Life Poli- 
cies sell well because 
our generous Step Rate 
plan allows a man to 
buy fu// protection at 
rates proportionate to 


his income. Commis- 
sions good. Write for 
particulars. 


Established 1872 ‘ 


BUFFALO LIFE 
ASSOCIATION 


(Formerly the Masonic Life Association) 
NELSON O. TIFFANY 
President and General Manager 
452 Delaware Ave., Room 4 
Buftalo, N. Y. 


Burrato Lire Association, 
452 Delaware Ave., Room 4, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


Send full information about agencies 
available [] your policy []. I will be...... 
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one of the worthiest members of the Order 
in this section. Nothing is ever begun in 
local Masonic circles without the assistance of 
George B. Sherry. When any brothers are 
sick or in need of help Mr. Sherry is always 
one of the first to respond.” 
Potentate Eisenbrown alluded to Noble 
Sherry’s life as one carrying out the saying 
that “actions speak louder than words,” and 
added that he and the others “would gladly 
have traveled 550 miles instead of only 50 
to honor George Sherry.” 
There were many other prominent 
speakers, and in response Noble Sherry said, 
“Colonel Lindbergh has been honored by 
various governments as no other man has 
been honored, but he never felt any happier 
than I do on this occasion.” 
* * 
Noble W. C. Dickey is a member of Isis 
Temple, of Salina, Kansas. In addition to 
being prominent in the Scottish Rite he is 
hugh in the Odd Fellows and will become 
Grand Master of that Order in Kansas in 
October. He has had the unique distinction 
of personally conferring all the degrees of 
the Blue Lodge on his two sons. For a 
boy who “rode range” in the early days of 
western Kansas Noble Dickey has gone far. 
* * * 

Recorder W. E. Joseph of Aladdin 
Temple, Columbus, Ohio, decided ~ecently 
that he has been a Masonic worker 267 
years, which certainly looks like the world’s 
record. His score is as follows: 

Recorder of Mt. Vernon Commandery 
No. 1, 44 years; Recorder of Aladdin 
Temple, A.A.O.N.MS., 34 years; Secretary 
of the Scottish Rite Bodies, 34 years; Sec- 
retary of Ohio Chapter No. 12, 30 years; 





jokingly that it “really makes me Chief Wild 
Gooseberry.” Whereat all those who heard 
the royal sally did laugh uproariously. 

Big Chief Wa-Wa Saskatoon’s next stop 
was Calgary, Alberta, where he assured news- 
paper reporters that “Canada is keeping up 
with the times,” adding that on each visit 
he notices improvements and great growth. 

Here Al Azhar Temple gave Mr. and Mrs. 
Jones a beautiful bowl made entirely of 
Canadian silver. Owing to curtailment of 
the original schedule, the reception for the 
Nobility was omitted, and they left in a 
short time for Edmonton, accompanied by 
Potentate Edward Blake Curlette and others. 

The stop there was also brief, but per- 
mitted an informal reception at the 
Macdonald Hotel, and the presentation to 
Mr. and Mrs. Jones of a unique bufialo 
robe. The former talked again about the 
spirit of the Shrine and the children’s 
hospitals. Another speaker was 
Crossley, president of the Edmonton 
Club. 

Accompanied by Noble Crossley, the 
family then went to Jasper National’ Park 
for the week-end. 

After a refreshing rest at the Lodge, they 
left for Vancouver, British Columbia 
arriving on July 31st. A host of Gizch 
Temple members met them and provided a 
fast day of sight-seeing, greetings and 
entertainment. Potentate D.D, Riunro and 
Mrs. Munro and Past Potentate and Repre- 
sentative C. A. Welsh escorted the Imperial 
and family to Victoria, headquarters of Cizeh 
where they spent all of August it very 
enjoyably. 
The next morning they prepared to cross 
the line and were met in Victoria by Huch 
| M. Caldwell, Imperial Captain of the Guard, 


Harry 
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Secretary of The Masonic Temple Assn., 
39 years; Recorder of Columbus Council 
No. 8, 30 years; Recorder of Red Cross of 
Constantine, 17 years; Recorder of Colum- 
bus Court No. 8, R.O.J., 11 years; Secre- 
tary of the Masonic Fraternal Assn., 18 
years; Secretary of the Shrine Club (in 
existence before Aladdin Temple was or- 
ganized) 6 years; Secretary of Achbar 
Grotto No. 31, 4 years. 


SHRINE CLUBS 

The Caravan Club of Almas Temple has 
been reorganized. The Chief Rabban, Edwia 
C. Dutton, has been appointed president, 
Past Potentates Roe Fulkerson, Harry 
Standiford and William S. Quinter, - vice- 
presidents. The board of governors con- 
sists of the Pas: Potentates of the Temple 
and the club will meet for luncheon every 
Friday at 12:30 noon at the Raleigh Hotel. 
Visiting Nobles are always welcome. 

* * * 


The Green Bay Shrine Club is a live 
organization of 125 Nobles which meets 
every Wednesday noon in the Hotel North- 
land, Green Bay, Wisconsin. In addition to 
the weekly luncheons they frequently have 
a dinner dance. The officers are Dr. C. W. 
Boag, president; Leon Fitzgerald, vice- 
president, Walter C. Scherf, sec’y-treas. 

* * * 

The six Clubs of Kalurah Temple, outside 
of Binghamton, are Southern Tier Shrine 
Association, Elmira, 487 members; ° Valley 
Shrine Association, Waverly, 146 members; 
Tompkins County Shrine Association, 
Ithaca, 175 members; Central New York 
Shrine Association, Norwich, 310 members: 
Tioga Shrine Club, Oswego, 60 members, 
cine! Delaware Valley Shrine Club, 25 mem_ 

ers. 
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and William A. Eastman, Potentate of Nile 
Nobles Welsh and Munro were also in the 
escort to Seattle. 

In Seattle Chief Rabban Douglas Ball 
and his cohorts sent forth mighty huzzas 
when the steamer docked. The Band, the 
Patrol and the Chanters were there, the 
Chanters dressed like Texas cowboys. One 
of them lassoed the Imperial as the others 
emitted Indian and Texas war hoops and 
pistol shots, just to make the visitors feel 
right at home. Thus they were escorted 
to the Olympic Hotel. There more: music, 
followed by the Potentate’s complimentary 
speech. The next day, August 3rd, there was 
sight-seeing, and then a banquet, a reception 
and dancing at Nile Country Club on Lake 
Ballinger. The guest of honor gave a real 
Shrine message in both speeches there. 

Nile made him an honorary member, and 
Recorder Frank B. Lazier says Nile may 
accord the same honor to Homer. because 
he said so aptly in his Odyssey “Welcome. 
speed the parting guest.” The visitors spent 
Saturday with relatives and on Sunday were 
escorted to Tacoma by Potentate Eastman. 

While in Seattle the Imperial told the 
Seattle Times that his youthful ambitions 
successively were to be “the world’s great- 
est musician,” then “the best newspaper 
man,” and after that a preacher. He said 
he ended up in the law and added “and now 
see what it has done to me.” 

In Tacoma the party found Potentate J. 
Orval Rummens waiting. With him was Past 
Potentate William D. Askren, an Associate 
Justice of the Washington Supreme Court, 
Mrs. Rummens and Mrs. Askren. They took 
the Joneses to Paradise Inn, half way up 
Mount Rainier, one of the most entrancing 
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Take 6/010 Inches 








Off Your Waistline 





The Director Belt has made a big 
change in my waist measure. It took off 
7 or Bin. in just a few weeks and lam 
losing fat right along. I gladly recom- 
mend the “Director.’’—Wallis Bennett. 















I used to measure 46 ThreemonthsagoIhad 
in.around. MyDirector a big, flabby stomach. 
Belt has tdken off 9or Was fully 15 in. over- 
10in.and I’m just about size. The Director Belt 
the right size now. Lal- has reduced me 11 in. 
$0 feel much more active Iwill soon be back to 
than before.— H. W. normal.—N. W. John- 
Quaintance, Chicago. son, New York. 





















The Director Belt reduced my 
girth fully 8 inches in less than 
2 months. I haven’t felt as 
comfortable in years as I have 
since I began to wear it.— 
5, Tumler, Milwaukee. 





DoYou Have 
A Large Waistline 
Tired BackMuscles 
Afternoon Fatigue 
ShortnessofBreath 
Uncomfortable 
Clothes 


DoYouWant 


Better Appearance 
Added Energy 
Better Health 


Send for Free 
BOOKLET 


in 35 Days 


#<«T REDUCED from 48 inches to 38 


inches in 35 days,” says R. E. 
Johnson, of Akron, O.,‘‘just by wear- 
ing a Director Belt. Stomach now 
firm, doesn’t sag and I feel fine.” 
Let us prove to you, without your risking 
a penny, that you can quickly, easily and 
surely rid yourself of a bulging waistline. 
Let us prove to you that you can instantly 
redistribute the excess fat in such a way 
that the pulling-down weight will be re- 
moved from the muscle structure of the 


stomach and properly placed where it will: 


be correctly supported, giving you freedom 
of movement and natural grace you have 
not known for years. 


Slip the DIRECTOR On—That’s All 


The Director is made to your measure all 
in ore piece, of finest mercerized web elas- 
tic. There are no buckles, laces or straps to 
bother with. It is light and compact and 
can be worn with perfect ease and comfort 
on any or all occasions. You will not be 
troubled with sagging trousers, vest creep- 
ing up and wrinkling coat in business hours. 
It improves wonderfully any man’s appear 
ance in a dress suit. 

The improvement in your waistline comes 
as soon as you slip into this new belt. You 
look and feel years younger. The Director 
gives the necessary support to the stout 
man and serves to place the abdominal 
weight whereit belongs. You nolonger have 
that dragged-down feeling. Shortness of 
breath disappears. 

With every step you take, with every 
movement of the body, the Director gently 
kneads and massages the abdominal mus- 
cles, disperses the fatty deposits until they 
are finally absorbed. The tension on the 
stretched and flabby muscles is relieved, for 
the heavy abdomen is actually 
supported from the back. The 
muscle structure infrontisheld 
firmly together, strengthened 
and restored. The constant, 
gentle massaging does not 
permit additional fat to form. 





























































































Gone—that ugly bulge and you feel 
and look years younger 


You Take No Risk Whatever 


Doctors not only endorse the Director, but 
many of them wear it. The Director im- 
proves health as well as appearance. It 
won’t cost you a cent if you don’t want 
the Director after you have seen it and 
tried it on. 

“It’s comfortable and I like it,” is a statement made 
in hundreds of letters in our files. Let us prove our 
claims, We will send a Director for trial. If you don’t get 
results you owe nothing. Write for trial offer, doctors’ 
endorsements, instructions for self-measurement and 
letters from Director wearers. Use the coupon below, 
or just write a postcard asking for our free trial offer. 








Cthis Coupon Brings 
FREE TRIAL Offer 





Name 


LANDON & WARNER, Dept. 10-A,332 S. La Salle St., Chicago 


Gentlemen: Without cost or obligation on my 
part please send me details of your trial offer. 








Street 











City 


— State 
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Very White Teeth 
STILL... 





Ignoring the teeth and attacking 
the gums, the disease of neglect 
(Pyorrhea) takes its tolls in health. 
And 4 persons out of 5 after forty 
and thousands younger pay its high 
price. 

Forget these odds and start using 
the dentifrice that does all you can 
expect of an ordinary toothpaste 
and in addition protects you against 
this dread foe. 

Morning and night, daily, brush 
teeth and gums with Forhan’s for 
the Gums. It helps to clean teeth 
white and keep gums firm and 
healthy. As you know, Pyorrhea 
seldom attacks healthy gums. 

Get a tube of Forhan’s from your 
druggist—today .. . 35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan’s for the 


gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 





LAMP 


Just the lamp for 
your Radio Desk,» 
Den, Newel Post, etc. 
¢ one of the 
delighted Nobles 
along with hundreds 
satisfied 
through- 
rth America. 
le up in the 
ginal Shrine 
colors, Fez shade 
D made up in 
red, black 
tassel and 
goldletters. 
PRICE_COMPLETE 
Including Parcel Post, $6.00 
West of Mississippi, Canada & Islands, $6.50 
Send Cheek or Money Order 
WADEFRED SPECIALTY COMPANY 
2633 Germantown Ave. Philadelphia, Pa. 


Dine in Pittsburg 
at the 


ttle Luncheon Room 
212 Oliver Avenue 


(CLASS PINS 35¢ }) 


FREE CATALOG SHOWING 200 DESIGNS 

2 Ia EITHER DESIGN SHOWN. SILVER PLATE 25¢ EA. 12 
8 On MONE 9550 DOL, STERLING SAVER OH COLD 

WP PLATE. 502 EA. 12 GR MORE, $000 662, | Oe 
Cotoris ENAMEL ANT's LETTERS sea oaie 

BASTIAN BROS. CO, 695 asstian pivo. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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spots in the world, and there the Sabbath 
passed quietly. 

The next day there was a formal banquet 
at the Hotel Winthrop, given by the 
Potentate and Divan of Afifi. Then came a 
large reception for the Nobility at the new 
Masonic Temple, with dancing following. 
Nobles Caldwell and Rummens led the 
pilgrims into Portland, Oregon, turning them 
over to Potentate Hugh J. Boyd and the 
Divan of Al Kader Temple. The Imperial 
Potentate made the important announcement 
to the press of Portland that the Shrine plans 
a children’s hospital eventually in every 
city where there is a Shrine Temple. 

He visited the hospital there, and told the 
Rotarian luncheoners about it, and how a 
little girl patient was asked: 

“Who is going to make you well?” 

She replied: “God and Dr. Dillehunt.” 

He added: “if you will visit those little 
folks at the Shrine Hospital you will never 
again have a grouch.” 

A dinner with Potentate Boyd as host, a 
reception and a ride around the Mount Hood 
loop road to Cloud Cap were some of the 
events of the stay in “the City of Roses” 
Which entertained the Imperial Council in 
1920. 

Spokane, Washington, home of El Katif 
Temple, was the next stop, on August 9th. 
He was honored at a luncheon given by the 
Divan and Past Potentates. At the same time 
Mrs. C. Clare Cater, wife of the Potentate, 
and wives of the Divan and Past Potentates 
entertained Mrs. Jones. The Imperial also 
addressed the Spokane Rotary Club. After 
visiting the mobile hospital unit Noble 
Jones said: 

“You are handicapped for lack of space, 
but it is hoped the time is not far distant 
when your city will have a larger individual 
Shrine hospital.” 

Then followed a sojourn of several days 
in Yellowstone National Park, with the next 
visitation with Yelduz Temple, in Aberdeen, 
South Dakota, where the Imperial addressed 
300 Nobles and their wives on hospital work 
and plans. The banquet was served by the 
Eastern Star with Potentate Lee Truman as 
toastmaster. In behalf of the Temple Noble 
L. H. Wendall presented the Impérial with 
a beautiful oriental rug. 

After the banquet the Patrol evoluted 
intricately in front of the Temple. Then the 
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Temple Band gave a concert, after which 
everybody adjourned to the ballroom for 
dancing until a late hour. 

El Riad Temple in Sioux Falls, South 
Dakota, was next. The Imperial and family 
were met there by various Temple officers 
and escorted to the Minnehaha Country Club 
for a large Shrine reception. There also was 
given in his honor a banquet by the Past 
Potentates who are members. At _ the 
reception one of the songs sung was composed 
especially for the occasion by Mr. D. C. 
Jones. An illustrated copy of the song was 
given to the Imperial, whose speech of 
appreciation included vigorous references to 
the Shrine hospitals. 

Arriving in Des Moines on the evening 
of August 19th, Imperial Potentate Jones 
was heartily greeted by a large crowd of 
Nobles from Za Ga Zig Temple. It was 
a real Texas welcome—Texas weather, and 
with the loudly expressed greetings which 
tradition has hung on to the welcomes of 
the Lone Star state. 

Za Ga Zig was in a festive mood for the 
day’s celebrations on Monday. After the 
usual rounds of breakfasts, luncheons, in 
honor of both the Imperial Potentate and 
Mrs. Jones, and a visit to Za Ga Zig’s new 
Temple, the entire nobility of Central Iowa 
there assembled gathered at Riverview Park, 
the Coney Island of Iowa, where all of the 
rides and attractions had been purchased for 
the use of the Nobles and their families. 

The following day the Imperial party was 
motored to Madrid, [owa, where the members 
were met by the special train equipment 
which is carrying the Imperial Potentate and 
his family on their trip through the mid- 
western temples. He was accompanied by 
representatives of El Kahir Temple where 
he was to be the guest of honor that evening 
in the new Shrinc Temple in Cedar Rapids, 
Towa. 

In Marion, Iowa, members of the Divan 
and their ladies of El-Kahir Temple met 
Noble and Mrs. Jones and drove the visitors 
to Cedar Rapids, where the Imperial was 
entertained at the Cedar Rapids Country 
Club by the Divan and Past Potentates. 

There was a luncheon the next day and 
that evening a dinner in honor of the Im- 
perial at the home of Past Potentate Kun- 
ing. He and his party then left for Rock- 
ford. Illinois. 
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probably, since the historic night when 
Jenny Lind first sang at Castle Garden. 
Indeed, New York, for the first time, 
crowned a new singer; always, before, a 
sensational New York debut, like that of 
Tetrazzini or Galli-Curci, had been preceded 
by decisive triumphs elsewhere. 
Her success was assured from that mo- 
ment. She is one of the really important 
drawing cards at the ‘Metropolitan, and as a 
concert singer she is in demand all over the 
country. She sang, Im one tour, in fifty- 
three cities, and always to crowded houses. 
Her earnings, from opera, concerts and 
phonograph records, have been enormous, 
and it is generally supposed that Mr. Mor- 
ris, out in Kansas City, has invested more 
than half a million dollars for her already. 

Yet Marion Talley remains the simplest, 
the least affected the most utterly untem- 
peramental of girls. She lives with her 
mother and her sister Florence, who is her 
secretary, in a simple apartment in New 
York. 

She is, I think, the calmest, the least ex- 
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citable, human being to whom I have ever 
talked. She will not admit, even to herself, 
that there is anything extraordinary about 
what she has done. That isn’t a pose; it’s 
simply the way she feels. She is much too 
intelligent not to know that she has a re- 
markable voice, but she would regard pride 
in that fact as stupid. She loves to sing, 
and she has spent most of her life learning 
how to sing well. She thinks, though, that 
she still has a good deal to learn; she is, 
in fact, much surer of that than are most 
of the people more or less concerned with 
her and her career. ; 

Last spring, when she was preparing to 
go abroad for the summer, I asked her if 
she would be singing at Covent Garden. 

“No,” she said. “I’m going abroad to rest 
and to study. I think I am still too young 
to sing abroad.” ; 

Ive tried to imagine some of the promis- 
ing young singers I have known answering 
that question in that way, but I can’t. J 
can think of a dozen girls, with lovely nat- 
ural voices, who are doing their own house~ 
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work now, as likely as not, or clerking in 
stores, and who might well be in opera if 
they’d had one tenth of Marion Talley’s 
level-headed common sense. 

The Talleys aren’t at all excited about 
living in New York. Marion does like 
taxis; they seem to be her one extravagance. 
She is not especially interested in clothes, 
except when it comes to costumes. 

Marion Talley is the pleasantest, the most 
agreeable girl you can imagine. But—the 
one thing you can’t persuade her to do is to 
talk about herself. I spent an hour trying, 
so I know. She’d rather let other people 
do that. She'll tell you, quite cheerfully, 
about her love for the Middle West, and 
she'll grow enthusiastic about Mary Garden 
and other great artists, and about Serafin, 
who was her first conductor. She'll dwell 
on the kindness with which everyone at the 
Metropolitan treated her in those first ex- 
citing days—which were, though, as a matter 
of fact, more exciting for them than for her. 

About herself, though, she is pleasantly and 
truly reserved. It seems to me that in that 
respect she is a good deal like Lindbergh. 
Singing is her job, as flying is his, and she 
can’t see why anyone should be especially 
concerned with those phases of her life that 
don’t affect her public appearances. She 
isn’t in the least haughty or supercilious; 
she just happens not to have any of that 
love of basking in the sunshine of public 
curiosity and adulation that is so marked a 
trait of a great many singers. Still, Caruso 
and Renaud were like that, too. 

Marion Talley, however, goes beyond any 
of them in her extreme and_ absolutely 
genuine simplicity. She and the other 
Talleys bring to mind, inevitably, a homely 
old American phrase that sums them up 
Perfectly. They’re just folks. 


——————— 
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“Come over to ’is room, and I'll show 
you,” confided the slow-blinking Dixon. “‘E’s 
ot a dead salmon there, all wrapped up in 
is best rugs; and I'll ’ave to be getting it 
payed from ’im before it goes bad with the 
eat!” 

The frown deepened on the rubicund face. 

“But what’s his big idea?” 

“CE talks to it, sir,’ said Dixon, with a 
deprecative shrug. “I fancy ’e imagines it’s 
is little girl come back again. That’s why 
Mr. ’Ellman ’s always ’ere to keep an eye 
on ’im.” 

The hale and hearty giant with the ginger- 

colored hair stood silent a moment. 
. “Poor devil!” he finally ejaculated. But 
Instead of following the officious Dixon 
down the hall he went back to his room 
and slowly and thoughtfully proceeded to 
dress. 

His frown was still a thoughtful one as 
he seated himself at the breakfast-table 
beside the monitorial and self-immured Hell- 
man. 

“Your charge seems much better today,” 
ventured the big-framed doctor. 

The other man did not speak. His slow 
glance merely pivoted about and for a mo- 
ment studied the impressive rubicund face. 
wee mean Mr. Elser,’ amplified Walters. 
_ ‘te seems in much better spirits this morn- 
ing.” 

“Yes, he’s feeling better,’ was the dis- 
couragingly meager reply. But the big- 
tamed man of medicine was impervious to 
the trivial moods of other men. He refused 
to be lightly sidetracked. 

“I’m a new member up here,” he ex- 
Plained as he topped an egg. “And I was 
Wondering how Elser came to lose that 
daughter of his.” 

The unparticipating Hellman studied the 
marmalade-jar. [Continued on page 54] 
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Did You Ever Take 
an INTERNAL Bath? 


By M. PHILIP STEPHENSON 


HIS may seem a strange question. 

But if you want to magnify your 
energy—sharpen your brain to razor 
edge—put a glorious sparkle.in your 
eye—pull yourself up to a health level 
where you can laugh at disease and glory 
in vitality—you’re going to read this 
message to the last line. 

I speak from experience. It was a 
message just such as this that dynamited 
me out of the slough of dullness and 
wretched health into the sunlit atmos- 
phere of happiness, vitality and vigor. 
To me, and no doub: to you, an Internal 
Bath was something that had never come 
within my sphere of knowledge. 

So I tore off a coupon similar to the 
one shown below. I wanted to find out 
what it was all about. And back came 
a booklet. This booklet was named, 
“Why We Should Bathe Internally.” It 
was just choked with common sense and 
facts. 


What Is An Internal Bath? 


This was my first shock. Vaguely I 
had an idea that an internal bath was 
an enema. Or by a stretch of the imag- 
ination a new-fangled laxative. In both 
cases I was wrong. A real, genuine, true 
internal bath is no more like an enema 
than a kite is like an airplane. The only 
similarity is the employment of water 
in each case. And so far as laxatives are 
concerned, I learned one thing—to ab- 
stain from them completely. 

A bona fide internal bath is the ad- 
ministration into the intestinal tract of 
pure, warm water, Tyrrellized by a mar- 
velous cleansing tonic. The appliance 
that holds the liquid and injects it is 
the J. B. L. Cascade, the invention of that 
eminent physician, Dr, Charles A. Tyrrell, 
who perfected it to save his own life. 
Now here’s where the genuine internal 
bath differs radically from the enema. 

The lower intestine, called by the 
great Professor Foges of Vienna “the 
most prolific source of disease,” is five 
feet long and shaped like an inverted U 
—thus . The enema cleanses but a 
third of this “horseshoe’—or to the first 
bend. 

The J. B. L. Cascade treatment 
cleanses it the entire length—and is the 
only appliance that does. You have only 
to read that booklet “Why We Should 
Bathe Internally” to fully understand 
how the Cascade alone can do this. 
There is absolutely no pain or discomfort. 


Why Take An Internal Bath? 


Here is why: The intestinal tract is the 
waste canal of the body. Due to our 
soft foods. lack of vigorous exercise and 
highly artificial civilization, nine out of 
ten persons suffer from intestinal stasis 
(delay). The passage of waste is entirely 


too slow. Result: Germs and poisons 
breed in this waste and enter the blood 


through the blood vessels in the intestinal 
walls. 


These poisons are extremely insidious. 
The headaches you get—the skin blem- 
ishes—the fatigue—the mental sluggish- 
ness—the susceptibility to colds—and 
countless other ills are directly due to 
the presence of these poisons in your 
system. They are the generic causes of 
premature old age, rheumatism, high 
blood pressure and many serious maladies. 

Thus it is imperative that your system 
be free of these poisons. And the only 
sure and effective means is internal bath- 
ing. In fifteen minutes it flushes the 
intestinal tract of all impurities. And 
each treatment strengthens the intestinal 
muscles so the passage of waste is 
hastened. 


Immediate Benefits 


Taken, just before retiring you will 
sleep like a child. You will rise with a 
vigor that is bubbling over. Your whole 
attitude toward life will be changed. All 
clouds will be laden with silver. You 
will feel rejuvenated—remade. That is 
not my experience alone, but that of 
900,000 men and women who faithfully 
practice this wonderful inner cleanliness. 
Just one internal bath a week to regain 
and hold glorious vibrant health! To 
toss off the mantle of old age—nervous- 
ness—and dull care! To fortify you 
against epidemics, colds, etc. 


Is that fifteen minutes worth while? 


Send for This Booklet 


It is entirely FREE. And I am ab- 
solutely convinced that you will agree 
you never used a two cent stamp to 
better advantage. There are letters from 
many who achieved results that seem 
miraculous. As an eye-opener on health, 
this booklet is worth many, many times 
the price of that two cent stamp. Use 
the convenient coupon below or address 
Tyrrell’s Hygienic Institute, Inc., Dept. 
7610, 152 West 65th Street, New York 
City—Now. 


Tear Off and Mail at Once 
Tyrrell’s Hygienic Institute, Inc. 
152 West 65th Street, Dept. 7610 
New York, N. Y. 


Send me, without cost or obligation, your il- 
lustrated booklet on intestinal ills and the 
proper use of the famous Internal Bath—“Why 
We Should Bathe Internally.” 
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can| get into 


Aviation? 





Read this Answer from 


AWorld Famous 
Trans-Atlantic Pilot 


AVIATION is waiting for no one! Plane production 
** today is ten times what it was a year ago. Land- 
ing fields, plane and equipment factories, air lines, 
service and sales organizations—all are leaping ahead 
in the most amazing development any industry has 
ever known. In such racing, feverish activity, where 
is there any room for a man who has nothing to offer? 
An empty pocketbook is no drawback—but Aviation 
has no place, no patience, no time for empty hands or 
empty heads! Aviation is taking-off for the greatest 
non-stop flight in history—and the men who will go 
along and climb to the top are the men with a foun- 
dation of FACTS under them. 


You Don’t Have to Fly; 40 
Jobs on the Ground 
BIG PAY too! 


‘To succeed in Aviatlon—make BIG 
MONEY—you need not necessarily 
be a pilot. There must be many 
thousands of pilots. certainly. But for 
wer plane that fies, there's an im- 
mediate need for trained men in more 
than forty different important jobs 
on the ground. Construction, 
motor and instrument experts— 
airport managers, service foremen, 
salesmen—and. more all make real 
money. But every last one of them 
must have the FACTS. Today's 
problem—YOUR problem—is to 
LEARN Aviation quick, 


C- iret plane to 
Get Your Ground Work NOW _ fy tlie Atlantic." He 
at Home; Hinton Will Plated the frst plane 
Train You ier boat ‘ane: Seat 
2. fly to 

YOU can train at home in spare- waters of the Amazon. 
time. Hinton's proved course gives And Hinton ‘also has 
you all the facts about construction, {he rare ability, to 
Motors, instruments, theory of  fadve he ts ae 

fight, navigation, commercial Avi- i 
ation—facts that every man must. 
have to intelligently and profitably 
fill ANY job in the Industry. 
Serious-minded — air-minded — 
men are reading and acting on the 
Free Book shown below. I want 
YOU to have a copy too! Send the 

coupon NOW. 


AVIATION INSTITUTE OF U.S. A. 
Walter Hinton, President 
1115 Connecticut Ave. Washington, D. C. 















Get Hinton’s 
FREE BOOK 


This FREE Book is YOUR 
First step to Success. Take 
this step—send for the 
book—NOW! 


Walter Hinton, President 

Aviation Ins ite of U.S. A. 
1115 Connecticut Ave., Washington, D. C 
y Please send me at once your FREE Book “Rich 
1 Rewards in Aviation" showing how / can get into 
tis tremendous feta. 
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“Ah, you know about that?” he remotely 
inquired. 

“Yes, I know about it,” acknowledged 
the other. “But why should he have taken 
it so hard?” E 
The man known as Hellman sat silent 
a moment. 

“Have you any children?” was his coolly 
delayed query. 

“Tm not married,” retorted Walters. 
“Then you wouldn’t quite see it,” the 
thick-shouldered Hellman averred, with 
slightly more feeling than the other had 
looked for in a figure so self-contained. 
“But I’ve a brain,” countered Walters, 
“even if I’m still without offspring.” 
Hellman smiled at that, condoningly, 
while the silence still again lengthened be- 
tween them. And Walters noticed, for the 
first time, that his companion’s face was an 
intrinsically sad one. 

“He—he seems a good sort,” prompted 
the slightly abashed man of medicine. 
“Mr. Elser’s a fine man,” acknowledged 
Hellman as his thick fingers took a thick 
cigar from his waistcoat pocket. This cigar 
he sat studying with a diffident eye. “He's 
been a good friend to me. He always loved 
it up here in the north, especially the salmon 
fishing. He used to come, year after year.” 

“And then what happened?” 

“Then he got married. And his wife, I 
think, was a little jealous of the Camp up 
here. For four or five years, at any rate, 
she kept him away from it. But he wore 
her down, in the end, for he eventually 
came back. That was early last summer. 
He came back here, and he brought his 
wife and his three-year-old daughter along 
with him. He said he was going to have 
her an open-air girl. He even let the child 
and the city nurse go out in a canoe.” 

“Fishing ?” 

“Yes, pretending to fish, I imagine, But 
that’s where the bottom fell out of every- 
thing. For the canoe upset. They found 
the nurse’s body washed up on a gravel-bar, 
two miles below the club-house with a sal- 
mon hook stuck in her hand. The child’s 
body was never found. Mr. Elser searched 
long after the others had given up. He 
searched and searched—until they had to 
take him away.” 


“Tre ginger-headed giant was guilty of a 
deeper breath. 

“Was that his only child?” 

“Yes; all he had,” answered Hellman, still 
turning over the cigar in his thick fingers. 
“He was forty-three, you see, when that 
child came to them. And losing her that 
way made him—” 

His voice trailed off. Walters attributed 
that silence, at first, to a natural reluctance 
to articulate the unpalatable. But when he 
looked up he discovered the soft-footed 
Dixon standing close beside them, 

“Did you order a guide for today, sir?” 
Dixon was asking the quiet-eyed Hellman. 

“Why should I want a guide?” 

“There’s an old indian named Spotted 
Blanket outside, sir,” explained the steward. 
“E's from down-tiver. And ’e seems set 
on seeing you, sir. 

Hellman’s first Movement was a dis- 
missive one. Then, apparently reconsider- 
ing, he rose heavily from his chair and 
crossed slowly to the leather-covered swing- 
door, where he paused for a moment, once 
more singularly self-immured, to bite the 
end from his cigar and strike a match. And 
Walters, looking after him, was depressed by 
an undefined shadow across his sun-steeped 
morning. ae a 
He was, in fact. still sitting in the som- 
berly empty dining-room, meditating on the 
fortuitousness of Fate, when Hellman stepped 
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back through the swing-door. 

“Have you a hundred dollars about you?” 
he abruptly inquired. 

“T guess so. Why?” 

“It will oniy be for a day or two,” 
evaded the other, almost impatiently. And 
over his shoulder Walters could see the 
oddly quavering Dixon nodding a confirma- 
tory head. 

But he was none too hurried as he 
counted through the contents of his bill- 
fold, withdrew the required yellowbacks, and 
held them out to the still waiting Hellman. 

He sat, patiently impatient, waiting for 
Hellman’s return. And when that quiet- 
eyed but oddly altered figure in crumpled 
serge stepped back through the swing-door 
Walters confronted his unexpected debtor 
with a smile of purely achieved diffidence. 

“Well, what did you buy with our hun- 
dred iron-men?” he asked as he reached 
for his fisherman’s pipe and pouch. 

His smile, however, faded before the 
arresting solemnity of Hellman’s face. 

“I’ve just bought back a man’s sanity,” 
was the altogether unexpected answer. 

“And what d’you mean by that?” 

But instead of answering this question 
Hellman asked one of his own. 

“Do you happen to believe in miracles, 
Doctor?” 

“I_do not,” asserted Walters as he got 
up from his chair. He was only vaguely 
conscious, at the moment, of Dixon stepping 
in through the swing-door with a bundle 
in his arms, an uncouth-looking bundle 
wrapped in a quarter of a Hudson-Bay 
blanket, none too clean. 

“Then how do you explain it?” Hellman’s 
slightly tremulous voice was demanding, 

“Explain what?” asked Walters, suspect- 
ing Dixon’s bundle to be a saddle of deer, 
shot out of season. 

“How a three-year-old child,” cried Hell- 
man, “could float thirty odd miles down a 
salmon river in an empty canoe? Could 
go through rapids and white-water and be 
picked up alive at the coast like that by 
an Indian cod-slitter?” 

“I don’t yet know what you're driving 
at,” contended Walters. 

“Or could you explain,” continued the 
dogged-voiced Hellman, “why a bush- 
squaw without children of her own should 
so want that little yellow-headed waif that 
she’d accept it as a sort of answer to prayer 
and carry it up-country to a winter camp, 
and feed it, and fight for it—and finally 
demand a hundred dollars and a string 0’ 
beads for keeping it alive?” 

Walters did not answer that question. 
He merely gasped out an incredulous “Good 
God!” and walked slowly over to the un- 
steady Dixon, who turned back the soiled 
blanket-edge and showed a tangle of yellow 
curls above a thin and not overly clean 
childish face. 

Walters stared intently down at the sleep- 
ing face. Fate, after all, was as blind as 
the old barbarians once painted her. And 
he still stood vacant-eyed, absorbing his 
shock, as the club steward turned to Hell- 
man. ss 

“What ’ad we best do with ’er, sir?” 

“Do with her?” said the deep-voiced Hell- 
man. “Why, take her up to her father’s 
room, where she belongs.” 

“And then what?” queried the uncertain 
Dixon, his eyes on Hellman as the latter 
turned and walked heavily toward the 
swing-door. 

“Then throw that damned salmon out 
the window,” said Hellman from the door- 
way, “and put her in the rug there where 
Mr. Elser will be looking for her. Where 
he'll be looking.” concluded Hellman, “in- 
side ot ten minutes. For I'm going out to 
get him now!” 
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/ HE Crescent is a Magazine 


published in the interest of 
their Temples 
throughout North America. The 
first issue of this newer and big- 
ger and better Crescent Magazine 
is in the mails this month. We 
will be glad to send you a copy 
free on request. The policy will 
be, “Shrine News while it is 
News.” Those of you who re- 
member the old Crescent which 


Shriners 










“FACT, FUNand FICTION” 


member of the Shrine who is in- 
terested in the goings-on in Shrine- 
dom should read THE Crescent 
regularly; your entertainment 
chairman should read it if some- 
body has to subscribe to it for him. 
There will be interesting depart- 
ments for the mothers, wives and 
children—it is a family magazine 
for every member of every Shrine 
family. The publisher is J. Harry 
Lewis, a Shriner with thirty years’ 


served the Shrine faithfully for 
seventeen years will appreciate 
the value of this publication. It 
is filled with live, interesting re- 
ports of the current doings of 
Shriners and their Temples; it 
gives potentates information as to 
what other potentates are doing 
to make their year successful; it 
tells uniformed units what other 
uniformed bodies are doing for 
entertainment, raising money, etc. ; 
every Shrine director and every 


experience in the publishing field. 
Clip that coupon or write a letter 
and send $1.50 for a year’s sub- 
scription now. ‘To those who sub- 
scribe within the next thirty days 
we will send a beautifully dec- 
orated pack of Shrine playing 
cards as a reward for good judg- 
ment and prompt action. You 
may have your choice of two de- 
signs, or we will send you a pack 
of each design if you subscribe for 
two years. Address 








WANT TO 
RAISE MONEY 


The Crescent subscription plan 
enables uniformed units to 
false funds for uniforms, pil- 
grimages, etc.; offers the ladies’ 
auxiliaries an opportunity to 
make the money with which to 
buy toys, equipment, dressings ; 
affords individuals or units a 
chance to make money in a 
dignified and satisfactory man- 
ner. Write for details. 













THE CRESCENT 
647 York Street 
St. Paul, Minnesota 


The Crescent, 647 York Street, St. Paul, Minnesota. 


Enclosed find. -for which please enter my subscription to The 
Crescent for w.vee years. T amea member of... 2... se neses Temple. 
Send it to the following address: 


City 
State 


“Mrs. Shriner, if you or anyone you know would like to have a suggestion 
as to a Christmas present that any Shriner would truly appreciate, send a 
postcard or a letter to THE CRESCENT at the above address and let us 
tell you of a gift that never fails to please.” 
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| Guaranteed Certificates are | 
legal investments for trust 
funds in New York. 
A MORTGAGE is the corner- 
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WHEREVER 


ou Live Invest in 
New York — Demand from 
lenders and investors is so 
keen that soundly guaranteed 
first mortgages on improved 
New York City real estate, 
paying 514%, are scarce. Our 


stone of safe investing. 


A GUARANTEE makes a 
mortgage doubly safe. 


' 54% is a liberal rate on guar- 
; anteed first mortgages. 


Don’t sacrifice quality — write 
today for full information. 


Denominations $200 and up— 


AMERICAN 
TITLE and GUARANTY 
COMPANY 
Capital and Surplus $4,350,000 
26 Court Street, Brooklyn, New York 


lf 
The Highest Raid 
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in the World 


Clipping coupons. Learn the 
joy of it. Open to everyone. 
Every clip-clip of the shears means 
three dollars semi-/ annuall 
(six dollars a year)// on eac 
hundred you in- ff vest in good 


6% First Mort- gage Bonds. 
A big return for a little effort. 





You aged not be a millionaire to 
enjoy the sport of clipping coupons. 
Thousands are buying Fidelity Firss 


Mortgage —rF Real Estate 
Gold Bonds f= ona Month- 
ly Savings Plan that earns 
6% from the start. And such invest- 
ment is absolutely safe. 

Without obligating yourself, let us tell 
you more about our Savings Plan 
and what SSS is behind the bonds 
we offer. SSS) Write, today, for 


the interesting, instructive book- 
let, “The House “Behind the Bonds,” 


ELI 


BOND MORTGAGE CO. 


3. ENTER mo INCORPORATED wis 


662 Chemical Bldg., St. Louis 
1190 New York Life Bldg., Chicago 
380 Colorado Nat’l Bank Bldg., Denver 
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to do. The household budget was to be 
edited, office matters too trivial or too 
intricate to be dealt with during the day, 
personal letters . . the matter of habit 
made him start toward his desk. Nothing 
must interfere with duty any more than 
ene must buy nothing unless one both 
needed and could pay for it. Up to an hour 
ago, he fancied that he had taught his 
family the wisdom of these statements. 

He remained in his chair in bewildered 
defeat. There must be some truth in Sheila’s 
outburst. As antidote, he thought of his 
satisfactory son. Tom was twenty, a sopho- 
more in college. Braddock had promised 
him a trip to Europe when he should 
graduate. But this thought had a discon- 
certing ending. There was the summer abroad 
when Sheila had won class honors. Had 
any girl ever wasted her opportunities more? 
The closing of the front door brought 
a new stir of emotion. It was Badgy 
slipping in at the reasonable hour of nine. 
Of course she had been at her reading club 
dinner. But when she lingered in the door-" 


the truth. : 
“Working?” she began—this dialogue was 
varied only by describing weather conditions. 
“Yes; everything all right?” 

“Quite. There was an interesting paper 
by Mrs. Hanover. Have you seen to the 
furnace?” - 

“Banked for the night; children in?” 
“Not yet. Is your cold better?” 
“Nothing to worry over.” 

“Good night,” Badgy would brush his 
cheek with her lips. 

“Night. I see we've used six roasts this 
month.” 

“We had company at midweek.” 

The ticking of the clock would keep time 
as Badgy trudged upstairs. 

Tonight, as she stood before him, he noted 
the bodice of gold metal cloth and a ballet 
dancerish skirt of green tulle. Her hat was 
a small, black felt which lent a juvenile 
appearance—or was it the rosiness of her 
cheeks and the excitement in her blue eyes? 

“I'm worried about Sheila,’ he began. 
(This was as good a start as any.) 

“Really?” stifling a yawn. 

Glowering down at her, Braddock was 
amazed at the bitter, vicious impulses which 
arose within him. There was something 
baffling, incredible about all of this. To 
think that Badgy dared to lie to him, play 
a double game, teach her children deceit, 
irreverence. 

“Who is Drew Benson?” he started to say. 
But inborn conservatism prevented new- 
born melodrama. 

“We need to talk very frankly, you and 
I.” he substituted. 

Badgy did not wince. There had been so 
many times when he proposed to talk frankly 
and she had begged off as a child does from 
a punishment. _ 

She looked radiantly happy, as if she 
might begin humming under her breath. 
“Very well,” she said, “let’s begin.” 

“Sheila told me about this—this Drew,” 
he hurled at her. 

“J know she knows—but I wonder about 
Tom.” 

“Have you thought about it seriously; are 
you willing the world knows?” 

“Of course. I’m So free, so happy. Life 
is wonderful. This ought to be a relief 
to you. We were Never suited. I’ve been 
a great trial.” F 

Tust a moment.” Braddock held up his 
hand. “What is your chief indictment against 
me?” 4 

Badgy’s lips—like Sheila’s even to the 
stray dimple beneath them—twitched as if 
trying to control amusement. 





“Nothing that would stand in court. 


way, Braddock knew that Sheila had spoken ‘ 


SsHALF SWORDS [Continued from page 17] 


Nothing terrible. You have been unimpeach- 
able in the eyes of the world. Only you're 
the sort of husband who buys a rubber 
plant for the front hall and considers your 
duty ended as regards the things for which 
flowers stand. I’m the sort that would 
rather have a single rose at odd times, drying 
its leaves for potpourri...” } 

She left him with this serio-comic indict- 
ment: that he was the sort of husband: who 
bought rubber plants! ° ce 


T TWO A. M. members of the “Family 

Skeletons, an ambitious night club jof the 
younger set, served sirloin sandwiches and 
Chutney. This organization met in the up- 
per loft of the former Riddick barn, an _ex- 
panse of canvas covered floor with chairs and 
tables in batik designs, a red lacquered 
piano, a lemon yellow stool and a peacock 
green violin stand. The walls were panels 
copied from a Parisian café devoted to 
shocking American tourists. ‘ 

Leaving her post as pianist, Sheila glanced 
over the room and sought out Tom and 
Nancy. \ 

“Got to break in,” as Tom gave her an 
annoyed glance. 

“T must tell you the news—I love your 
dress, Nancy,” in a sisterly aside. 

Nancy’s smile became warmer. 

Tom fretted at the delay. “Sound that 
wicked lung and then leave us,” he ordered. 
He regarded this red-haired sister with the 
same helpless scorn that he had regarded 
her when she insisted upon joining his band 
of soldiers. One could not circumvent Sheila. 
She had something of her father’s ty anical 
persistency. Nancy reminded him of his 
mother, an adorable pink rosebud creature, 
who could not say or think or do an unkind 
thing. His hand clasped Nancy’s as Sheila 
began candidly: 

“Kid brother, dad knows about Badgy 
and Drew. I made it pretty heavy 
dialogue,” Sheila began. 

Nancy was all alarmed blushes. “Why, 
Sheila,” she said in her gentlest voice, “how 
dared you say such things?” 

“Somebody had to bring things to a 
crisis. Badgy’s planning to go to Paris and 
get a divorce. She mustn't marry Drew— 
and perhaps he won't marry her. Either 
way, it'd be bad.” 

At this particular moment, Tom was un- 
willing to have to consider his mother's 
romantic predicaments. “If the cad doesn't 
do the decent thing, I can handle him... 
but that’s a long ways ahead.” 

“Of course you could,” said Nancy ador- 
ingly. 

Stop being kiss-baby and help me play 
Badgy’s hand.  Badgy’s forty-two and 
Drew is thirty and without a sou except 
for his salary.” ; " , 

“Tt’s all so confusing—and horrid,” Nancy's 
small fingers had a surprisingly strong clasp 
of Tom’s hand. 4 

“Exactly; that’s why. Ivhad to break in. 
Of course, no one can blame Badgy. My 
scheme of life is not to marry so young 
but not to remain innocent a moment longer 
than is necessary. I’m going to avoid Badgy s 
plight and dad’s heartbreak, for he’s cut 
up, I'll grant anyone. I’m going to have wild 
affairs, I’m going to travel in order to become 
sophisticated. | Then,” enjoying — Nancy’s 
horror and Tom’s scorn, “I shall marry a 
man of my own age and be able to cope 
with him.” 

“You mean to be really wicked?” breathed 
Nancy self-righteously. 

“J don’t know that our definitions would 
agree. I think Tony would understand me 
better. I told Tony about mother—you 
see, he was there tonight.” 

“Right here, Sheila, I want you to under- 
stand that if you [Continued on page 58) 
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SAME Not One 


Cent Until Cured 


We guarantee a cure in every 
case we accept or make no 
charge for our services. Also, 
upon completion of the treat- 
ment each patient is given a 
written guarantee reading: 
“Should the above trouble ever 
return we agree to give all treat- 
ments necessary to again effect 
a cure without any additional 
charge.” This guarantee assures 


you of permanent relief. The Burleson Treatment has been successful for more than 25 years 
- + +in over 25,000 cases. It is painless and involves no danger to the patient. Furthermore, 
patients are not confined to a hospital but are guests of the sanitarium ... free to come 


and go as they please. 


Wife Cured 
By One Treatment 


“My wife had been suffering with 


“Since My Piles Were Cured, 
Other Troubles Disappeared’? 


rotruding piles since she was ‘That is what the Rev. E. W. Sprague, 975 West Canfield Ave.3 


three years old,” writes Mr. Geo. Miller Road Foreman of En Detroit, Mich., wrote, while Dr. S. C. Sims, Sterli 
‘ y D . Geo. Ty " = it, 9 a S.C. a ng, Ill., wrote: 
gines, Southern Ry. System, Meridian, Miss., “which were cured by “Judging from my professional as well as ‘personal experience t 


one treatment at your sanitarium.” 


‘Suffered for 28 Years; 
Cured at Last” 


“ 

‘After having suffered with hemorrhoids (piles) for 
twenty-eight yearee writes Mr. D. O. Steward, 
Gainesville, F ‘I can hardly realize that I am 
cured at last.” ‘or five years I was afflicted with 

iles and hemorrhoids,” writes M. D. Christic, 
Druggist, Fairmont, W. Va., and “At times I would 
be unable to walk or look after my business affairs. 
A year or more ago a fistula appeared. I suffered 
torments. Friends’ advised an operation, as did 
several physicians. I sent for one of your catalogs, 
and wrote six people in different parts of the United 
States asking them about the institution and treat- 
ment. i received an answer from every one, saying 
that they had all been entirely cured and speaking 
in the highest terms of the Sanitarium and its 
management, so I lost no time in getting there 
myself. I spent five weeks there, was entirely cured 
of the piles, had six hemorrhoids and a fistula re- 
moved, never suffered any, pain, and never went 
to bed from the treatment.” 








regard your method of treating hemorrhoids (piles) to be the most 
commendable, when considered from all angles, of any method in 


vogue at the present time.’’ He is only one_of 
many, many physicians who have taken The 
Burleson Treatment....and all of them feel the 
same way about it: That the Burleson Treatment 
is the most successful ever discovered for the cure 
of diseases of the rectum (EXCEPT CANCER.) 


‘Four Doctors Told Me I 
Could Never Be Cured, 
But I Was” 


Mr. C, S. Holden, Clarksburg, W. Va., was pro- 
nounced incurable by four of the best physicians in 
his state, but The Burleson Treatment cured him, 
just as it has cured thousands of others. Mr. J. B. 
arlan, Chief Special Agent of the L. & N. R. R., 
Louisville, Ky., wrote: “The Burleson Treatment is 
a quick, sure and permanent cure,” and A. J. 
Racicot, Webster, Mass., wrote: “I am convinced 
beyond doubt that all cases that you accept can be 
cured.” We guarantee it, and our Lifetime Guar- 
antee protects you. 
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Write for Free Booklet and List of 9 TP" 7" "22888822898 sessssscssescnsesseens 


People Who Have Been Cured 


Send for this booklet at once. Read the amazing facts con- 
tained in it. It contains all details about the treatment, 
how administered, facilities for patients (with photographs) 
Pictures of the medical staff and an outline of their experi- 
€nce; also scores of letters from grateful men and women 
who have been cured permanently by The Burleson Treat- 
ment. If you suffer from any disease of the rectum, (EX- 
CEPT CANCER), by all means get and read this wonder- 
ful booklet. Send for it today. Simply clip the coupon at 
the right, fill it out and MAIL IT.... TODAY SURE. 


eed City ____.----- 


THE BURLESON SANITARIUM, Dept. A119 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 


Gentlemen: Please send me your book, describing The Burleson Treat- 
ment and containing testimonial letters of those who have been cured. 
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DO YOU NEED 
A NEW TEMPLE 


—Or maybe you have a debt on 
your Temple that’s‘ hard to pay. 


Ehler service in raising 
money—by outright gifts 
—for financing new Tem- 
ples and removing mort- 
gages has proven so suc- 
cessfulthatboth the Shrine 
and Masonic Fraternities 
have come to know this 
service as the answer to 
most all their financial 
problems. ; 

If your Temple—or any 
other institution with 
which you are identified — 
needs money—One Hun- 
dred Thousand Dollars or 
more—write us for an in- 
terview. Consultation and 
surveys without obligation 
or expense. 


‘The Herbert B. Ehler Company 
12 East Forty-First Street 
New York City 
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go and do anything like you’re threatening, 
you can't know Nancy. Our ideas aren't 
that sort. And we don’t intend to come 
any croppers either, do we, darling?” 

Tom was deadly serious. He was the sort 
who would be card indexed as a normal citi- 
zen, loved and married by but one woman. 
“Nancy and I shall marry with the same 
ideals and having had about the same ex- 
periences. We shall go side by side, step by 
step. If I dissipate, she has the right to 
dissipate—” 
“But we 
Nancy. 

“Of course not. I’m only explaining that 
we have equal privileges as well as equal 
responsibilities,” raising her hand to his lips. 
“Tt's three o’clock,” said someone behind 
Sheila’s chair, “time to stop the fun. Going 
home with the Allen twins, Sheila? I can 
take five in my car.” 

It was Tony Riddick. How long he had 
been there no one knew. It was an un- 
official custom that Nancy’s uncle act as 
closer-up of the Family Skeletons. 

Tom and Nancy started, Sheila slowly 
turning her red-gold head in his direction. 

“That you, Tony? Yes, I’m going with 
the Allen twins.” 

Tom and Nancy whispered an important 
something before parting. Presently, there 
moved away from the Riddick house a 
procession of Family Skeletons—with Sheila 
riding between her adoring twins in an eight 
cylinder green. racer. Riddick followed with 
a load of waifs and strays. He was think- 
ing of Sheila and the early part of the 
evening, the hurt look in Braddock’s eyes 
... again of Sheila’s coldish, gray eycs and 
the they changed to violet pools when 
she wanted to smile but not with her lips. 

It was a matter of pride that. the Family 
Skeleton Club never interfered with proper 
sleep. Tom and Sheila were at breakfast 
when their father entered the room, _ 

“My word, he’s aged,” whispered Sheila. 

Badgy wore a becoming flowered gown. 
For years. she had sat at the foot of the 
table and worn dull blue dresses, her hair 
strained back from her forehead. 

The Braddocks ate in silence, At the 
conclusion of the meal, Braddock raised a 
detaining hand. im 

“T wish to say,” he began, “th 
mother and I have agreed to” be Leek: 
Details are unnecessary, Please decide what 
you wish to do—” | 

“How can we—without kno: 
tails?” protested Sheila. 

Braddock swept on as if she h ot 
| spoken. “I shall be glad to have Eee 


won't, precious,” protested 
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both of you remain with me for all or for 
part time.” 

“Will Tony look after it?” asked Sheila 
so meekly that her father gave out the first 
detail without realizing, 

“Naturally—with @ minimum of publicity 
and a maximum of common senge.” 

Tom stared at his mother, who smiled un- 
certainly. Suddenly Sheila whistled shrilly 
| at the canary bird, it jarred on the rest. 
| “That was my Way of saying,” she be- 

gan. 

“Thank God, I’m not a naturalist,” re- 
marked her brother, pushing his chair from 
the table. 

| “Thank God, I am—which gives me an 
intelligent audience,” was Sheila’s retort, 

“PII tell you,” she whispered in Badgy’s 
ear. “I've decided to have ani affair with 
Tony—as wild an affair as he will stand for. 
Isn't that too beautiful for ordinary words?” 





Riddick found himself taking Sheila seri- 
ously. He comprehended something of 
Braddock’s fury, as he made mental reserva- 
tions never again to be cornered. (He did 


SwHALF SWORDS [Continued from page 56] 


not admit that she had him at half- 
swords!) Not this impudent, dragon-s! 
ing, red-haired kid who invaded his sacred 
quarters, a place which even his im- 
mediate family respected. Ostensibly, Sheila 
had come to argue as to the righteousness of 
her brother’s recent elopement with Nancy 
Riddick. But there was an ulterior motive. 
Riddick was sure of this last. 

It was after ten. Sheila claimed that she 
must hurry off to a supper dance with the 
ever ready Allen twins. But she lingered 
with provoking tenacity. She wore a new, 
interesting green tulle and a gold whistle 
hung about her neck. 

As he studied her, he was aware that her 
green bandeau lighted up uncannily, throw- 
ing an absinthe-like glow over her hair. 

“A modern halo,” Sheila explained, “like 
it? There’s a wee battery concealed under 
my braids; it lights whenever I like... 
but let’s talk of important things. I’m de- 
pending on you to help me become a wo- 
man of the world.” . 

Riddick swore under his breath. 
go home and—” 

“Nobody is there. Badgy is careening 
about with Drew. Tom and Nancy are 
honeymooning. Dad's dashed off to the 
lumber camp.” 

“Would Tom and Nancy have sneaked 
off and ruined everyone’s plans, including 
their own, if you hadn’t started to act like 
a human tabloid?” demanded Riddick, de- 
termined to be severe. 

Sheila shrugged her shoulders. “I re- 





“Let’s 


strained them from doing so as long as I . 


could. Now I've the ungrateful task of 
making peace in their behalf.” 

“J have no personal objections to Tom,” 
Riddick added, “but I object to any boy's 
leaving college and marrying a nineteen 
year—” 

“Qld apple dumpling!” f 

“Young thing,” he corrected. “What will 
Tom do? What will you do ii your home 
is broken up? And what do you mean by 
coming here in this silly, clandestine way—” 
Sheila wound her arms around his neck. 
“Let's think only of you and me,” she 
whispered. ‘My family lawyer and my 
worldly tutor! You'd like me, Tony, if 
you'd just let yourself go.” 

Both became conscious that someone was 
coming up the long, lone flight of stairs. 

“Get behind that screen,” Riddick gave 
an annoyed push. E 

The rapping at the door was the signal 
for Sheila to obey. ; , 

“P’]] be compromised—if this thing topples 
over,” she warned. “I’m determined to be 
compromised . . . I'm going to be a woman 
of the world, Tony, and have a claim upon 
you, too... love you.. - there!” 

Riddick was opening the door. 

“Why, Badgy,” he said in a puzzled tone, 
“what brings you here? Hullo, Benson,” to 
adgy’s escort. ; 
e ee about the kids?” Riddick was gain- 
ing his poise. “We may as well make the 
best of it.” F . ; - 
“Tom’s marriage will kill his father.’ 
Badgy was the old, loyal Badgy who had 
guarded her husband from discovering in- 
nocent deceptions on the part of his fam- 
ily, “His heart is set on Tom’s reading 
law... and with what I’m going to do, 
looking toward Drew Benson appealingly. 

“T wonder how he'll stand mn 

“Nancy’s mother will turn amiable long 
before there’s a grandchild,” comforted 
Tony. “After all, the bar isn’t losing @ 
genius if Tom gets a new job.” ; 

“He is a mechanical genius,” Badgy said. 
“Give him overalls and an invalid motor 
to diagnose and he’s happy.” ; 

“Badgy’s not herself tonight,” interposed 
Drew,.“too bad this [Coniinued on page 60) 
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Must Men Suffer after gO? 


Must men approaching old age be cheated out of health and sleep by 
getting up five to ten times at night? Must men past a certain mid- 
dle age be handicapped by embarrassing health faults—constantly 
harassed by foot and leg pains—sciatica—chronic constipation? 





HIS frankly written book tells of a new 

kind of hygiene that stimulates the vital 
eM gland in a new, natural way that 
1as never before been duplicated. It is the 
recent discovery of a prominent American 
Scientist, member of four national scientific 
societies, It has been tested by more than 
40,000. men. It is used and endorsed b: 
physicians, osteopaths, and great sanitari- 
ums. A former New York physician says: 





“Your prostatic treatment is a hun- 
dred years ahead of modern medicine 


—a thousand years ahead vf the sur- 
geon’s knife!’ 


. The importance of this discovery for mil- 

lions of men past 40 can hardly be over es- 
timated. Two out of three men past middle 
age—and many much younger—have hy- 
pertrophy of the prostate gland, according 
to ‘entific men. You may not know you 
have this trouble. No pain is involved when 
tl is gland begins to slow up. You may think 
it is the natural and inevitable accompani- 
ment of approaching age. But any compe- 
tent medical authority will tell you that. a 
dull swollen prostate gland is frequently the 
direct cause of bladder and kidney trouble, 
pruns in the feet, back and legs, chronic con- 
stipation, sciatica, dizziness, ete. 

Ot ier common indications of prostate 
land failure are loss of vitality, a feeling of 
debility, with life gone, dull, drab, gray. 

Now it is possible to get relief, in many 
cases, almost overnight! 








Amazing Results 


; This new home hygiene usually “Picks 
you up’ immediately. Martin H. Miller of 
Reedley, California, says, “I tell my wife I 


am getting my second youth.” It is pleasant 
and easy to use, and as harmless as washing 
your face. Results reported in thousands of 
cases have been nothing short of amazing. 
These few letters are typical of an astound- 
ing mass of testimony: 


Up 15 Times At Night 


“I have an enlarged prostate gland 
and had to be up ten to fifteen times 
at night. I spent hundreds of dol- 
lars trying to get relief. On receiv- 
ing your treatment I began using it, 
until I feel that the trouble is entirely 
cured.”’ 

Dr. J. F. McMichael, Martin, Tenn. 


Prostate Trouble 


“You will be interested perhaps to 
know of the benefit your treatment has 
brought to another sufferer from Pros- 
tate Gland Trouble. I now get a full 
night’s rest. Before its use I suffered so 
much that one hour’s fitful sleep was a 
luxury.”’ 

H. H. McIntire, South Bend, Indiana. 


Half Living 


“Tam 59 years old and was troubled 
with a depressed, discouraged feeling 
for some time past. [ lacked pep and 
vigor and was troubled at night by hav- 
ing to get up. After using your treat- 
ment a short time, I felt like a different 
person. Courage came back and I went 
about my work cheerfully.” 

Geo. W. Williams, San Bernardino, 
California. 


Don’t let prostate troubles run on. Don’t 
wait another day. Already more than 40,000 
men have used this new home hygiene. Al- 
ready physicians and osteopaths in every 
part of the country use and endorse it. The 
fame of this new treatment.is rapidly spread- 
ing around the world. Hundreds of letters 
pour in from every state and many foreign 
countries. 
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men to buoyant health and strength. Here 
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he Great Discovery 


Professor Feuchtinger, A. M.—famous in 
the music centers of Europe—discovered 
the secret of isolating the Hyo-Glossus 
muscle. He devoted years of his life to 
scientific research and finally perfected a 
system of voice training that will develop 
your Hyo-Glossus muscle by simple, 
Silent exercises right in your own home, 
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derful training. 
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all happens together. She’s almost afraid to 
face things.” 
“Aren’t you speaking for yourself?” Badgy 
corrected a trifle pettishly. “I’m a simple 
soul who loves you—and my family, too. 
We came to ask what you had heard from 
Tom,” turning back to Riddick. “Drew 
seems to feel * waiting for Drew to 
finish. ns 
“Just what do you feel, Benson?” Rid- 
dick was himself once more. He raised his 
hand to the iron gray pompadour. As he 
did so, from the mirror opposite, he saw 
the greenish light of Sheila’s “halo.” He 
thrust out his lower lip as if in reflection. 
Drew Benson wondered if he had arrived 
at some new conclusion. Whereas Riddick 
was wondering how ie could compromise 
Sheila without involving himself! 
“JT feel,” Benson floundered, “that it is a 
grave mistake to have rushed ahead. Badgy 
and I were quite content and things were 
unfolding gradually. I was getting used to 
the idea that I wanted Badgy to leave her 
husband and marry me . . . you know, it’s 
not easy for an artistic dabbler to urge such 
a thing,” he told this last with an effort, There 
was a flush on his finely cut features and 
he let his hand drop from Badgy’s waist as 
if he had been reprimanded. 
“True,” murmured Riddick, still wonder- 
ing about Sheila, “but it is best to think 
of all that beforehand—at least, before 
broadcasting: : 
“We didn’t broadcast,” they reminded 
him. 4 
“Ah, yes, it was Sheila,” Riddick glanced 
toward the screen. “She is laboring under 
the delusion that life is an endless sex serial, 
an adolescent notion which can be dispelled. 
One must not take anything she says or at- 
tempts too seriously.” 
“Tom did—and I’m finding out that one 
can’t live for twenty-three years with the 
same person and then, even if romance is 
beautiful, quite forget. I don’t mean to 
‘|make you suffer,” turning to Drew. 
Riddick fancied there was something 
forced in Drew’s response. 
“I’m not suffering—I’m cogitating,” he 
said somewhat lightly. “There was a cer- 
tain zest in your belonging to a well mean- 
ing, stingy ogre and of my having to plan 
to see you. It was more than half the 
charm. There was nothing vicious about 
our attachment. You see,” turning back to 
Riddick, “Badgy’s an adorable Dresden doll 
that has been stuffed away on a shelf for 
years. I wanted to help her find a gilt 
cabinet. But I’m not a brilliant enough per- 
son to make @ £0 of anything except 
amateurs ... to marry you and—” 
Sheila’s red head with its lighted bandeau 
rose over the top of’ the screen, 
“T’m not anxious that she marry you,” 
she announced, “but it is impossible for her 
to stay married to Father,” 
Badgy stifled her scream of surprise. 
“That is Father’s step,” she declared, hold- 
ing up a warning hand. “He's come home 
and failed to get you at the club. We must 
not let him know that we are here, He's 
come back to talk to you about Tom's 
marriage are 
“This screen 3S not practical for three.” 
Sheila appeared and shook herself like a 
spaniel emerging. from an enforced swim. 
“T don’t mind hiding here alone but—” 
“You've never been here before—never 
———” Riddick spluttered, 
“Thank you, dear. You always try to 
save me from being misjudged. But. it’s 
quite all right. I don’t mind) We can all 
go out through the bedroom. Father will 
never know . - - Come along, I'll show you. 
I've done it—tons of times. Good night, 
Tony, sorry we Were interrupted,” blowing 
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a sentimental feminism as motive to her 


plotting. For being a willing instrument in 

her hands, Joe Hatch had not even himself 

to blame. 
It would be desirable to relate particulars 
of the ingenious way in which our young 

Mr. Hatch contrived to gain his ends: of 

how his forthright skill and pertinacity finally 

humbled the saturnine and possibly blithering 

Fitzherbert and earned him the bounty of his 

lady’s approbation. And certainly. Joe set 

off with the full intention of bringing this 
about; a whole summer’s sparking practi- 
cally depended upon it. But a moderate 
concern for the interests of strict truth 
forbids all this. The fact was that Fitz- 
herbert departed with only the slightest 
opinion of Joe’s competence or experience 
and he had increasingly less ‘as time went on. 

They found the old Flying Shot trail at 
about the place where it was commonly 
found and they made the Wapiti at an 
hour of sundown. 

“You strip the packs offen ’em while I 
ride up an’ see what’s chances to find dry 
logs for a raft.” 

When Joe Hatch returned, Fitzherbert 
Was wading his white mare about in the 
first few rods of river. He came to shore 
and Joe began to bawl him out for insubor- 
dination. Only a few of these critical 
remarks had been uttered when Fitzherbert 
cut in. 

“Rubbish, er, Hatches! And rot! Why 
dally around swimming the horses and raft- 
ing our stuff over? There’s a_ perfectly 
good bar running across and we can follow 
it without wetting our trousers. I’ve been 
nearly across already. Suppose you shoo 
the packs in behind me and save your jaw 
for eating supper!” 

This was insulting and offensive language, 
coming from a mere Easterner, and prob- 
ably a tenderfoot; Joe threw him a glance 
of open challenge. Unfortunately the man 
had. already started his mare across the 
river and it failed to register on him. Joe 
could think of nothing adequate to do about 
it and hazed the packs in after him. As 
4 protest he did succeed in forcing his own 
horse off the submerged bar and_ into 
swimming depth for the last few yards. 

Later, when he was wringing out the 
bottom half of his two-piece union-suit, Joe 
swore a rancid oath that he would simply 
bide his time on this gent. Give him plenty 
of rope and let him hang himself, that's all. 
And he would ride ahead thereafter. 
_The requisite days occurred and the 
single wandering path of the trail showed 
less and less interest in maintaining its 
tence. They passed near the Big Meadow 
and climbed up across a height of land by 
Increasingly difficult marches. Here the trail 
entered a vast burning where the bleached 
and charred skeletons of a former forest 
growth Jay like flung jack-straws as far 
as the eye could follow. Paths in abundance 
traversed this desolation and Joe Hatch 
Suided his train‘into the plainest one with- 
out hesitation. It would lead somewhere. 

It did. Presently it led back to the spot 
from which they had entered the tangle. 
Joe Hatch remained unaware of “this and 
was pushing briskly on for another round 
trip when his companion uttered a peremp- 
tory “Hey! from the rear. 

a “No more!” he stated, coming alongside. 

It's a good ride, but it doesn’t go any- 
where !” 

“What're you talkin’ about?” Joe 
demanded. “See them horse tracks goin’ 
on there? Gettin’ plainer all the time!” 

“They ought to be. If we made this 
trip a few times at a gallop, we might over- 
take ourselves. Better flog up the rear 











after this Hatchet.” [Continued on page 62] 
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Banishes Old Style Can Openers to the Scrap Heap 


ERE is a truly revolutionary invention! Now, 
all the danger and wastefulness of old: 
openers is ended. Now, every home in the 
open cans automatically the new, simple, sa 
way by a handy little machine. 
Women universally detest the old- 
style can opener. Yet practically in 
every home cans are being opened 
with it, often several times a day. 
Imagine, then, how thankfully they 
welcome this new method—this auto- 
matic way of doing their most dis- 
tasteful job. 
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MIRACLE INVENTION 


Ends Figuring 
Worries / s 


Does all the work of large 
$300 adding machines— 


COSTS ONLY 
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NEW PORTABLE 


AT LAST—+the very figuring 
aid you’veneeded for years! 
A\ practical, compact, depend- 
able adding machine at a sen- 
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TER solves any problem in an 
instant. Banishes worry,brain- 
fag—ends costly errors. Entire- ‘ 
iy automatic. Equal in speed, 
Se ence Oility, to $300'ma- 
chines. Yet $10 is all it costs—and you G 

penny to test it for ten days! (See puree 
Easy to Operate—NoKeys or Levers 
flibts ingenious invention works on a revolu- 

jonary new principle. Easy to operate— i 
do expert work. Uses no keys—no aera wen 


Almost uncanny in its abil- 



















ity. ADDS—clear up to $99,- 

A Few 999.9974 —quick as a teil 

ADDOMETER | SUBTRACTS instantly 
a » eve a a 

Users subtracts FRACTIONS! 


And it MULTIPLIES toot 
You need it right now to 
total invoices. take mven- 
tory, balance ledger ac- 
counts, figure discounts, 
and for 1001 other usefui 
| everyday computations. 
a ~ Gives right answeralwaysi 
‘onserves your time—saves you money. No busi- 
ness man can possibly afford to be without it! 


Look at These Startling Features! 


SIZE: Only 1114" long: 214" wide; %4" thick. Wei: 2 
Can be easily carried anywhere in your con whore of 
CAPACITY: 8 columns. Counts toa million, Shows total 
visible at all times, Clears by the pull of the finger. 
DESIGN: Unique--Amazingly convenient. Fits flat right 
over figures being computed. Keeps place-quards against 
interruptions, Embodies handy 11-inch graduated rule, 
CONSTRUCTION: Made entirely of metal--neatly finished- 
Practically indestructible. Fully Guaranteed 1 Year. 


Send No Money 3°;2°7 FREE 


‘To prove ADDOMETER'S astonishing efficiency, we 

offer to send to you a machine for ten days 
FREW TRIAL in your own homeor office on our 
famous‘'No Risk” Plan, We want NO money in 
advance--NOTHING on delivery--NO deposit 
ofany kind. Simply filloutand mail the coupon 
and we'llship the machine immediately. Try it! 
‘Test it! Use it as your own for full ten days! 
Then, if satisfied remitonly $10 in full payment. 
Otherwisereturn machine. That's all weask, ‘Thisis your 
chance toend figuring drudgery for life, Mailcoupon NOW! 
{ADDOMETER COMPANY, Dept. 687 

(Division Reliable Adding Machine Corporation) 

184 W. WASHINGTON ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 
Gentlemen: Please send me, postpaid, an ADDOMETER 
for 10 days Free TRIAL on your special ‘‘No Risk’? plan. 
If completely satisfied I will remit $10 in full payment 
within 10 days, Otherwise I will return machine to you, 


Pullman Company 
Northwestern Univ. 
Calif. Petroleum Co. 
Wm. A. Rogers, Ltd. 
New York University 
and many others. 











Name 





Address. 
Clip and mail thiscoupon NOW, Please accompany cou- 
ponwith your business card or letterhead, or give name 
Lof one reference. (Kept confidential), THANIC YOUI 
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DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


Multitudes of persons with defective hearing and Head 
‘Noises enjoy conversation,go to Thea- 

treand Church becausethey useLeonard 
Invisible Antiseptic Ear Drums. Tiny 

HY Mecaphones ficting in the Ear entirely 
out of sight, No wires, batteriesor 
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zeA DASH OF DIPLOMACY 
[Continued from page 61] 


“My name’s Hatch!” Joe bellowed. 
“Ah! What kind of a Hatch?” inquired 
Fitzherbert. 

“Just Hatch!” bawled Joe. 

“Just Hatched, it is,” agreed Fitzherbert 
without heat or feeling, and rode off on 
yet another path that led into the burning. 
From the point at which they entered 
the burned area to their last camp on the 
Porcupine, was a matter of fifteen miles 
and they made it in just four days. Four 
dreadful days they were, in which Joe 
Hatch and his employer chopped and pried 
and cleared a way for their animals through 
the incredible maze of fallen timber. 

Now pack-horses, like armies, travel 
largely on their stomachs, and on this high 
plateau with its later season, the grass 
would have been dead, worthless stuff had 
there been any. There was none and Joe 
was obliged to see his string fading before 
his very eyes. 

“Them horses is about dead,” he declared 
as they were unpacking. “And I don’t see’ 
no feed around here, either!” 
“There isn’t a mouthful,” 
Fitzherbert. “We'll have to turn them 
lIcose with a bell on White Lilly.” 

“Yeh, ‘at's a fine scheme! ‘They’d be 
home in about four days an’ where’d we 
be?” 

“Tut, tut!” said Mr. Fitzherbert. “An 


answer? We'll camp here and make our 
exploration trips on foot. Carry blankets 
and light rations on our backs, Tl make 
you a fine pack-sack out of your spare 
overalls, in case you don’t know the trick. 
And when I'm through looking for timber, 
why, there is the river! A stout raft of 


and so home again to our, er, loved ones 


and horses. Without labor, mind!” 

This was much too much for Joe Hatch, 
as a semi-professional Westerner, to take 
from any dang dude saw-mil| hand, whether 


it was all extremely practicable or not. 
“Say,” he demanded furiously, “who’s the 
boss of this outfit, anyway?” 
“Iam,” admitted  Fitzherbert. “I'm 
always in charge of any trip I take of this 
kind. It’s bother enough, without having 
to put up with incompetent assistance. 
Strip the animals clean, barring the mare. 
while T'll write a tag for her bell-strap in 
case they should think the brutes strayed 
from us.” 
Actually, the drooping Mr. Fitzherbert 
was running Joe Hatch quite ragged and 
was breaking his heart, also, piece at a 
time. Blandly assuming that he was quite 
ignorant, Fitz proceeded to teach Joe a 
great variety of stunts and devices that he 
should have known before coming out on 
such an expedition. Joe gained somewhat 
in resource and wisdom but with it he grew 
to hate Mr. Fitzherbert most heartily. 
Small wonder then that, when Fitzherbert 
roused from his gloomy silence one day 
to remark that their work was done, Joe’s 
heart gladdened on the instant. He was 
promptly smitten with remorse however 
at remembering the red-haired Bradley girl 
and her expectations. 
They were some miles above their camp 
when Fitzherbert Made his announcement 
and they essayed the return journey to it 
-}on a raft. And presently the Porcupine 
caught their unwieldy craft on its current 
and swept it into a rock-strewn chute and 
smashed it, and by the great tenderness of 
Providence, cast the half-drowned passengers 
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This new _ self-massaging 
belt not only makes you 
look thinner INSTANTLY 
—but quickly takes off rolls 
of excess fat. 
IET is weakening — drugs 
are dangerous — strenuous 
reducing exercises are liable 
to strain your heart. The 
only safe method of reducing 
is massage. This method sets 
up a vigorous circulation that 
seems to melt away the surplus 
fat. The Weil Reducing Belt, 
made of special reducing rub- 
ber, produces exactly the 
same results as_a_ skilled 
masseur, only quicker and 
cheaper. Every move you 
make causes the Weil 
Belt to gently mas- 
sage your abdomen. 
Results are rapid be- 
cause this belt orks 
for you every se 
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Weil Reducin, en- 
aorsed by physicians becaure 
it not only takes off fat 
but helps correct. stomach 
disorders, constipation, back- 
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puts sagging internal organs 
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Send no money, Write for detailed description and 
testimonials from delighted users. Write at once. Spe- 
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Stop Using a Truss 


STUART’S ADHESIF PLAPAO-PADS are 
entirely different from trusses—being mecha- 
nico-chemico applicators—made self-adhesive 
purposely to keep the muscle-tonic ‘““PLAPAO” 
continuously applied to the affected parts, and 
to minimize painful friction and slipping. 


Free —Trial Plapao — Free 





No straps, Soft as 
velvet— 
buckles aay 
or spring to apply— 
attached. inexpensive. 


For almost a quarter of 
a century satisfied thousands report, success 
without delay from work. Stacks of sworn 
statements on file. Process of recovery natural, 
80 no subsequent use for a truss. Awarded 
Gold Medal and Grand Prix. Trial of 
“PLAPAO” will be sent you absolutely FREE 
Nocharge for it now or ever. Write 
name on coupon and send TODAY. 


PlapaoCo., 350 Stuart Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 


Name... 


Address... 
Return mail will bring Free Trial LAPAO! 


ACCOUNTING LESSON 











Don’t wonder about 
Accounting Courses 


Find out about this 
one by trying it free 
Send for our 81-page book 
**How to Learn Accounting” 
and the first lesson free of charge. 
INTERNATIONAL ACCOUNTANTS SOCIETY, INC. 
A Division of the 
ALEXANDER HAMILTON INSTITUTE 





Fitzherbert had obtusely refused to be parted. 
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“Now yourre s’ smart,” Joe howled above 
the roar, “lookey what you got us into!” 

This crumb of satisfaction was the only 
nourishment Joe was able to extract from 
their situation. Fitzherbert gave no evidence 
of being more than customarily depressed; 
he cut the blanket into wide strips and 
Pieced them end to end. He tied this 
ribbon to the pole and succeeded in heaving 
it so that it lodged behind other rocks near 
the shore. 

With this as an anchor he was able to 
draw himself safely to land. Joe Hatch, 
he likewise fished out after repeated patient 
casts of his strip of blanket. 

“Now see here, Hatchway,” Fitzherbert 
told him, “we can’t be loitering to wring out 
our clothes. Just flop on your back till 
the water runs out of your larrigans and 
we'll push right ahead. I’ve been computing 
our time; today’s the twentieth. It’s im- 
portant that I get back in time to go out 
with the Colburns. Let’s push!” 

Rafting, Joe Hatch decided, was the 
world’s best way- of getting anywhere. On 
a strong, smooth current like Big Smoky 
had, at least. That was the first few hours. 
Later Joe felt he would have liked to stop 
and stretch his legs a little. And after 
about fourteen hours of continuous raft- 
ing, it seemed to Joe a fool thing for able- 
bodied men to be doing. 

“Stand by to anchor!” Fitzherbert called 
suddenly. Joe stood up and stared about 
him in the gathering darkness. They had 
drifted close in to shore. 

“Make fast the stern!” 

Joe gathered up the coil of rope that 
Was tied to his end, and after a moment 
of uncertainty, stepped off into fifteen fect 
of water! 

_ The incident, alone, is without especial 
significance to this narrative. It is merely 
mentioned here as contributing to the fit 
of depression Joe suffered later in the eve- 
ning. Cold as ice water could make him, 
empty and hungry and lonely as it is 
Possible for a raw kid to be in the presence 
of a human without heart or bowels of 
compassion, then Joe was depressed. He 
aan by the fire, swathed in a blanket and 

anvas pack rs, an 
black aeeaie covers, and gave way to 

Seat Fitzherbert,” he began, “I want to 
i a favor off you. I don’t s’pose you'll 
hardly do it but I gotta ask. It’s more 
important to me than nearly anything!” 

Fitzherbert roused from his chilled stupor 
and blinked at the firelight. “Have it, lad! 

ven to half of my kingdom.” 

Why, would you mind stayin’ away 
] Own to our place just one more day? 
You figger we'll get home in a coupla hours, 
in the mornin’. If you’d wait over some- 
w heres or land on the west side.” 

Why's it important to you?” 

t W ell, ’s I say they’s a party, a friend 
ot your girl, wants you shouldn’t get back 
ae time ‘fore they leave. I don’t know all 
about it only they figured Miss Colburn 
await want to see you again, so I said 

teqneeP you out.” 

All rubbish!” “Mr. Fitzherbert was wide 
awake but dispassionate. “It’s the little 
red-haired gadfly’s doing. 
raat favor, Hatchel? It'd never do though, 
: et the scheme work. Besides I’m fond 
: Miss Colburn and I shouldn’t want her 
ihe mhappy. This trip now, it’s set me 
I he Ing too. I’d be more patient I 
Deteve. After all the worst nuisance a 
Woman can be isn’t much compared to a 
man, now is it?” 

Fitzherbert looked at his watch and stood 
up. He put more sticks to the dying fire 
and took a small pail to the river and 
brought water. Hanging his pail carefully 
over the rising flame he looked at his watch 
again and studied the darkness. Then he 
took soap and [Continued on page 64] 
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EmplY fo 500Men at Once! 


* Do you need extra money? Charles Hickey earned a new 
Gladstone bag, Elgin watch, 
Crosley radio—and $4,930.00 showing car owners an 
amazing new. kind of protection against blinding head- 


Chevrolet, fountain pen, 


lights! Test a sample at my risk. 


[7 the headlights blaze in your eyes on the darkest, narrowest 
road. With a Face-a-lite shading your vision, you can drive right 
on without slackening speed, without the slightest bit of danger. 
Glaring headlights cause thousands of accidents each year. A Face-a- 
lite on your car is better than paying an insurance and costs only a 
fraction of the premium. Although out only a short time, already 
over a hundred thousand car owners now use a Face-a-lite: Joe 
Lasker, Anoka, Minn., writes that Face-a-lite saved him from a 
serious collision with another car, stalled on the road ahead without 


lights. 


FITS ANY CAR 


Face-a-lite fits any car. open or closed. You can install 
{t yourself in a jiffy. Simply set Face-a-lite so you can 
look under the hood of the screen. The tiny pin points 
break up the shaft of light. Face-a-lite throws a shade 
over your eyes so you steer safely around a hairpin turn, 
You can see every inch of the road ahead without block- 
ing your vision, or cocking your head to one side. 


FREE SAMPLE OFFER 


Simply mail coupon below and learn how you can test 
a Face-a-lite on your own car without obligation to buy, 
Chas. Hickey wrote for this no-risk sample offer. It 
started him on the road to success. W.M. Willy, Pres., 
Face-A-Lite Mfg. Co., Dept. M-336, Mitchell, 5. D. 





MAIL TODAY! 


W. M. WILLY, Pres. 
Face-A-Lite Mfg. Co., 
Dept. M-336, Mitchell, S. D. 

Yes, without obligating me, send me full descrip- 
tion of Face-A-Lite. Also tell me all about your free 
sample offer and big, money-making proposition. 
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Address... 
City... 
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GONE IN 


BUNION 15 DAYS 


VER, in the history of medical scierce, has the 
amazing action of Pedodyne Solvent been 
equalled. It’s perfectly marvelous. Stops the 

torturnig pain of the most sensitive bunion almost in- 
stantly and reduces the enlarged, disfiguring growth 
like magic. Your very next pair of shoes may bea size 
smaller—often two sizes smaller. . 


Prove It by Actual Test 


nd your name and address today. Just say, ‘‘I want to try 

Bea iyne,”’ and the full treatment guaranteed to bring come 

plete results may be yours to try. No obligations—Addreas 
KAY LABORATORIES, Dopt. K525 

180 North Wacker Drive Chicago, 





Hinois 





\ on Every Sale pircntcd 
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chtube. Forget tire 
ellow Cab, 


puncture, 
history. 
st day. Richardson 
hours. Cobb sold 
limited oppor- 
Send name 
k for free sample and wonderful 
money-making plan. 

COFFIELD TIRE PROTECTOR CO. 

8010 N. E. Harshman Street Dayton, Ohio 


AUTO EMBLEMS 


Any fraternal Order. Enameled in colors 
2 each. Bolts on Radiator Front. Get 
burs now. Agents wanted. Write to- 
, Also get catalog of supplies for 
iners. North Central Distributors, 
Dept. A, Ashland, Ohio. 

















RUPTURED 38 YEARS 
IS THIS A MIRACLE? 


A Sudden Strain at the Age of Twelve— 
Thirty-Eight Years of Pain and 
Discomfort—Now at Fifty 
He Gets Relief 


THE experience of thousands proves that this 
man’s case is not a miracle! Vor a new kind of 
support known as “Magic Dot” is now scaling 
ruptures, often of many years’ standing. Cumber- 
some pads, springs and poe that often prevent 
a cure are done away with, Instead, a light, flesh- 
soft padlet that actually “breathes air” permits 
you to run, jump and exercise without fear. Users 
report they have forgotten they are wearing it, 
since “Magic Dot” weighs only 1-25th ounce, The 
inventor will now send it to your home without 
putting you under obligation to wear it. See it 
first, then decide. Mail coupon immediately for 
details of this astonishing no-risk offer. We'll send 
also an illustrated description and a clever free 
sample of Airtex. No obligation. Address 


r-—NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE---— 
| 3853 Clay St. Steubenville, Ohio 











Without obligation, send illustrated description of 
Magic Dot and Free Sample of Airtex, 
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365 Keen Shaves 
With One Blade 


LICK, velvety shaves forever and no more razor blades 

to buy! That’s what you can expect from -KRISS- 
KROSS, the amazing blade rejucenator! Makes new 
blades out of old a surprising way—week after week, 
month after month. Gives them a sharpness they seldom 
Possess even when brand new! No wonder experts pro- 
nounce it one of the greatest inventions ever patented! 

KRISS-KROSS renews all kinds of blades (except 
Durham). Employs famous diagonal stroke of mas- 
ter barber. Eight “lucky leather grooves” do the trick 
in 11 seconds. Automatic, decreasing pressure. Nickel 
iig notifies you when blade is ready with keenest cutting 
edge steel can take! 


Special OFFER NOW! 

Right now, to introduce 
KRISS-KROSS’ stropper which 
is never sold in stores, I am 


AGENTS! 


—$5 to $14 an hour 
and more. Many av- 
erage $300 to $500 a 


piv) i i EE ii nth. Spare time 
giving with it FREE a unique your ope 


new kind of razor. Really 3 
razors in one! Gives sliding 
instead of pulling stroke. Re- 
duces beard resistance 45%. 
Send for details of special offer 
to-day. No obligation. Just 
mail the coupon now. 


RHODES MFG. CO., 
Dept. P-823, 1418 Pendleton Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 


ry 

1 RHODES MFG. CO., Dept. P-823 

H 1418 Pendleton Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

q Without obligation, please send me detailed 
1 ¢xplanation of KRISS-KROSS stropper which is 
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‘As 


they want it. Gener- 
ous commissions and 
profits, Get details to- 
day. Check bottom of 
couponandmailtoday. 
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THE 


[Continued from page 63] 


towel from his dunnage, removed his coat 
and glasses, and went down to the water’s 
edge. 

The shock of cold water was pleasant 
to- Fitzherbert’s tired nerves. He bathed 
his face and hands with the noisy snufflings 
and splashings of relief. When he had wiped 
them dry on the towel, he looked near- 
sightedly about him and inserted a thumb 
and forefinger under his drooping mustache 
and brought forth a complete set of teeth. 
Uppers and lowers. Placing them carefully 
on a flat stone at his side, he leaned far 
ever and filled his mouth with river water. 
At this precise moment the tea pail boiled 
over on the fire behind him with a loud, 
alarming hiss. Fitzherbert leaped to his 
feet, and after a moment’s hesitation rushed 
hurriedly up the bank, spurting water from 
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quke oh. FAT 


CE. Without 
& dicting, or drugs, or 
t Fi exercise you can take’ off 


pounds of fat, reducing abdo- 
men 4 to 6 inches in a few weeks. 


MIZPAH REDUCER 

shows results almost immediately, 
and relieves that tired feeling gen~ 
erally—excess fat is burdensome 
and wears down the whole system. 








Made of best quality Para rubber 
and Egyptian thread especially wov- 
en for this purpose: also in superior 
quality of Rayon. Can be boiled to 
Cleanse. without injury to the rub- 

er. 








No lacing, no fussing, simply step 
into the Mizpah, pull it into’ place 
where it stays,. without rolling or 
slipping, conforming to every move- 
ment of the body. , . 


Made and guaranteed by one 
of the largest, oldest and best- 








lis mouth as he went. Joe Hatch had 
been standing’ at the river’s edge two rods 
below Fitzherbert as he washed. When the 
tea water boiled into the open fire, the 
range of its light was instantly narrowed. 
Joe Hatch stepped carefully forward with 
the fringe of darkness and when he came 
cpposite Fitzherbert’s whitely gleaming teeth, 
he swooped down -and: gathered them in. 
The red-haired Miss Bradley was first to 
see Fitzherbert when he and Joe Hatch 
arrived at fair daylight next’ morning. 

But the first clear sight of Fitzhérbert’s 
face turned her smile into a horrified goggle. 
She managed a faint’ “Good morning!” as 
he drew near. Fitzherbert gave her a 
stricken, afflicted glance and marched on 
with nothing more intelligible than, “mlah, 
mlah-la,” in return. The girl’ stifled a 
screech and fied on toward Joe Hatch. 


“What on earth—” began the Bradley 
girl on reaching Joe. 

“Wait a minute, now!” Joe interposed. 
“I know what you're gonna say; today’s 
the twenty-second an’ the Colburns ain’t 
gone yet. It’s all right! I promised to 
keep him out but I thoug! 


ht up a better 
way of sourin’ her on him.” y 


Fitzherbert’s complete dent 
out of his pocket. 

“His teeth!” squeaked the Bradley girl. 
“Where'd you—?” LAG 

“He thinks he lost ’em, see? Ain’ t 
a dandy scheme?” ; aes 

Miss Bradley had grown 
in the face. 4 

“Go,” she blazed at him, “and gi 

: R give those 
things back! Do you want to ruin two 


human lives? I might have known you’d 
make a mess of it!” 


“Why—what’s the matter?” 

“Can’t you understand we didn’t actually 
mean she should lose him foreyer ? It was 
to test if he really did love: her like she 
wanted to be. If he got back in time to 
go with them, that would prove it, after 
your trying to keep him away.” : 

She waited anxiously there by the river 
while Joe said “doggone!” and trotted 
briskly off toward the stopping-house. 
Women were funny sometimes, 

“Tt’s all right,” he announced on his re- 

turn. “It’s all right, now. T fixed it so’s 
he'll git “em. TI seen his girl comin’ to have 
breakfast, so I handed ’em to her.” 
“Qh, my stars! Oh—Oh Lord! And she 
didn’t know he wore artificials!’ Now you’ve 
done it! Bursted the poor girl’s heart, 
you—!” She broke off to run three steps 
away from Joe Hatch, where she stopped to 
wring her empty hands, then ran back. 
“You natural idiot, you!” 

He stood looking after her small flying 
figure till it disappeared and then he sat 
weakly upon the ground. They were 
certainly funny. After a man had gone the 


al arrangement 


slightly livid 





1 
I 

I 

1 

1 

I 

i 

1 

I 

4 








interested in becoming representa 


He grinned knowingly at her and drew | 





. known makers of surgical belts. 

Price, superior quality Rayon, $8-00 cach 
Egyptian Thread, $5.00 cach 

If not entirely satisfactory in one week, re- 

turn and money will be cheerfully re- 

funded. Suitable for either men or women. 

State’walst measurement at “A” and height 

The WALTER F. WARE CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Dept. 107 Makers of the No. 44 Mizpah Jock 








PILES 


NOW -iovful, soothing relief in 7 

minutes. Almost incredible! New 
and amazing medication does the work. 
Tubes are 50c at drug stores. Mail 
coupon now for convincing trial treat- 
ment, sent post paid in plain wrapper. 


MUNYON’S 
Pile Ointment 


[<----- >> 


MUNYON REMEDY CO., Scranton, Pa. 119 
Send free trial Munyon’s Pile Ointment. 
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No man or woman can escape 
the harmful effects of tobacco. 
Don’t try to banish unaided 
the hold tobacco has upon you. 
Join the thousands of inveter- 
ate tobacco users that have 
found it easy toquit with the aid of the Keeley Treatment. 


KEELEY Se 


Tobacco Habit 
Quickly banishes all eraving for tobacco. Write today 
for Free Book telling how toquickly Free yourself from 
the tobacco habit and our Money Back Guarantee, 


THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 
Dept. D-501 Dwight, 
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= plated. Size 4 in.x4in. 


Prepaid $1.50 
HUNT BRASS WORKS 











limit for ’em. 





1617 Winona Ave., Chicago 























Platinum on 14 
Kt. White Gold. 
Large full cut 
diamond. 


22.50. 








1% Ct. 
Show. 


Flawless 
diamond. 


Try to 
Match 
at $160. 


onss 
oy post 
Jos: Deno ‘opps 


Yo—3/32 Ct. 

Diamond of Fine Blue White 
Brilliancy. 2 synthetic Blue 
Sapphires. 18 Kt. White Gold. 
Shrine emblem or 32° Eagles. 
Try to match at $175.00. 
(With Smalt Diamond, ‘price 
$25. 


32° 3-Way” Charm, Fine 

Steel white diamond, %-2 Ct. 

d Gold with white Gold 

1 With or without 

Dlem. (Without dia- 
50.) 


Save Ct. 

Snappy Solitaire, 

Try to Match at 
$115.00. 


$35 B dguels 1 Ke. 

2D Solid White Gold. 

4Diamonds. 4 Sapphires. 
Set in Platinum, 


% Ct. Even. 
Showy Bluec-Whit 
Try to Match at $2 


$68 18 Kt. 


White Gold. 
6 Blue-White Diamonds. 
2 Blue Syn. Sapphires. 


$7.35 


Solid White 
or Green Gold 
with Diamonds. 


1—3/32 ct 

Blue White, 
to Match at 
$300.00, 


High grade jeweled 1000 
Strap Watch. “Also ELGIN, 


Mlinois, Waltham ‘and other 
High Grade Watches. 


R 
pout Syst of 


i 
vite WS 





A 34 Century House Offers : 
for Free Examination 


SPECIAL 
to SHRINERS 


This handsome 18 kt, White Gold Shrine ring set with 14-3/32 Ct. 
diamond, at only $110—sent for absolutely free examination. Or, let 
us send—on approval—the % less sy carat, snappy, brilliant solitaire 
diamond in handsome mounting at $69.50. Tankers, Lawyers, Mer- 
chants and other shrewd buyers—reaping this real ‘advantage here. 
Write NOW for latest Diamond Bargain List and see the hundreds of 
other money-saving opportunities equaling those shown here. 

A 75-year-old firm, now an association of 10 large loan firms com- 
bined. This largest and oldest diamond banking institution of its kind 
in all the world has the highest commercial rating—over $1.000,000.00 
A We have made loans on diamonds, jewels, etc., in excess of 


$30.000,000.00 and still doing an ever-increasing loan business. (Read 
Free List offer below). 


Why Pay Full Prices 
Costs Nothing to See 


Special List! 


ifferent price b: 
Bargains, too, from other a 
tageous sources. Sent to your very door at but a’ fraction of market 
prices. At our risk we send you any bargain you wish for absolutely 
free examination promptly upon your request to do so. No red tape. 
No obligation to buy. Just try to match the bargain at 60 per cent 
more if you can, or don’t keep it. See coupon below! 


Low as $60 per Carat for Diamonds 


Yes, some even lower priced—and diamonds of fine to rarest 
grades also at proportionately low bargain prices. See 
these rare advantageous offerings. All in classiest of brand 
new mountings. 


Send for Latest List 
of Diamond Foreclosures 


a Also unlimited exchange pr! 
at price paid and complete details of free examination offer. 
prices that will ama Latest Bargain List now ready, 

is FREE but send now—edition limited. No obli 
gation to buy. Write this minute. A postal will 
do, or better— 


Mail Coupon Now! 


References by permission: Bank_of Pittsburgh— 
N. A. Marine Notional Bank; Union Trust Co. 3 
Pittsbu Pa. Your Bank can look us up in 
mercantile agencies. 





























The Quest or Pleasure? 


leads you straight heme to 


CAMELS 


© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
N.C, 


Company, Winston-Salem, 


